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HURRAH FOR OURSELVES! 

0-DAY “Saturday Night” starts on its seventeenth year 
of uninterrupted prosperity. We are not given to talk 
about ourselves; the paper does its own talking fifty- 
two times per year. Several people must think well of it, 
for its circulation and advertising patronage have steadily 
increased and new machinery will have to be installed as 
soon as possible to improve as well as increase the weekly 
output. Last week, and this week as well, several columns 
of advertisemertts have been forced out; next week, for the 
first time, “Saturday Night” will have twenty pages, and our 
advertisers are requested to send in their “copy” early. We 

are doing very well, thank you, and are much obliged. 


OHN ALEXANDER DOWIE. alias Elijah Third, alias the 
J Healer, seems to have got himself into a financial hole 

by building up the City of Zion near Chicago, on tick. 
From all over the English-speaking part of this continent he 
made converts, whom he gathered together and called his 
“restoration host.” Men and yomen sold all they had and 
followed him. Husbands left their wives, and wives left their 
husbands to lay their possessions at his feet and bask in the 
light of his countenance. It is said about $20,000,000 was 
expended on the City of Zion, which had about 10,000 in- 
habitants and a number of industrial enterprises which failed 
to pay. They made lace, candy, ete., but the more they pot- 
tered with these weak and beggarly elements of the world 
the worse off they become financially, and the whole business 
has culminated in-the federal courts putting in a receiver, 
which means that everything that Dowie controls will be 
sold to satisfy mortgages held by the ungodly, unless the 
pious of the Dowieite pattern come to the rescue. Dowie is 
making desperate appeals to his followers for money, not only 
in Zion, but elsewhere; indeed, he is commanding his converts 
to “cough up” all they have. In one appeal he cries out, “A 
lot of you people have cash in your pockets. Dig down and 
get it out. It is God’s and we need it in His work. You 
are cowards if you do not give it up. Deposit it.” But 
Dowie the “inspired,” with all his nerve and his bad tongue, 
seems to be failing to frighten his fanatics to any great ex- 
tent. The majority of th: in Zion have given everything 
they have, and the few had deposits in the Zion bank 
are pulling out their r y and hastening elsewhere. It 
seems odd that any sane, ,in or woman would listen to such 
a ranter as this alleged jah, much less give up their hard 
earned savings. The fact hat he cannot call on the ravens 
to bring him financial food has probably demonstrated even to 
the dull that he is a fraud. 

Perhaps there is nothing that so quickly unmasks these 
modern prophets and divests the people of any belief in 
their supernatural powers as bankruptcy. When a man 
claims to be directly sent of God he should keep out of fin- 
ancial entanglements, for there is nothing liable to make him 
so ridiculous while claiming to work all kinds of miracles, as 
to have a bailiff in his house or a receiver in his sacred city. 
It is not recorded that any prophet, either ancient or mod- 
ern, has been sent money from heaven to pay his expenses, 
and it is not hinted in revealed truth that any of the real 
prophets ever dared ask for such a thing, for money bears 
the stamp of worldly power and the gathering together of 


large quantities of coin is by no means a religious pursuit. 
* 


HE idea of having a Canadian Doctrine “to maten the 
Monroe doctrine of our Yankee neighbors is gaining 
ground all over the Dominion. The Ottawa Board of 

Trade on Tuesday night put themselves on record to the 
effect “that the acquisition by the United States of the 
French islands of St. Pierre and Miquelon and the French 
rights on the Gulf of St. Lawrence would be detrimental to 
the interests of Canada and would undoubtedly lead to fric- 
tion between the Dominion and the U. S. Republic.” It has 
already been said in different quarters that any attempt 
of the United States in this direction should be held by the 
British Empire to be “an unfriendly act” on the part of the 
United States. This is the right sort of spirit. Let our 
motto be, What we have we'll hold, from our southern 
boundary to where the Arctie snows drift up against the 
North ‘Pole. Someone good at grandiloquent and sonorous 
verse should write a “pome” setting forth our claims to this 
northern part of the earth in the same reverberating tones 
so much in national use amongst our Yankee neighbors. This 
is not intended for what the late Alexander Mackenzie used 
to call “wut;” by saying things large enough, loud enough, 
and often enough, they become accepted as historical truths. 
This, indeed, was the way the Monroe doctrine was estab- 


lished. 
A 

M a profession by Albert H. Whitesell, an elderly man 

who is in police custody here awaiting trial on charges 
of defrauding widows of their cash on promise of marriage. 
Some of his letters have already been published, “to his dear 
colonial girl,’ who appears.to have mortgaged her house to 
help Albert, who claims to be an “apothecary,” fix up his drug 
store somewhere in a country town. After his arrest letters 
began to come to the prosecuting attorney, indicating that 
there were other dames to whom love had been made and 
whose finances had been touched by this same gay old boy, 
and it was asserted that by the time Whitesell came to trial 
there would be over a score of cases against him. Detective 
Forrest thought he would take a look through the belongings 
of the amorous Albert, and went out to Georgetown, where 
Whitesell made his headquarters with an aged mother. One 
can hardly believe the newspaper report that the detective 
found twenty-two photographs of victims or prospective vie- 
tims of his scheming, and “between four and five thousand 
(probably hundreds instead of thousands) letters from unfor 
tunate women who had become interested in his proposition.” 
Either the somewhat antique Albert is a mighty smooth love 
maker or such a shrewd judge of human nature as to be able 
to pick out soft subjects at a glance. One can ‘hardly believe 
that even the majority of widows of a fairly well-to-do class 
are so eager to find a husband as to listen to the flattering 
phrases of a sloppy skeezicks who is old enough to be out of 
the love-making business. It would be an unpleasant thought 
to a man, who if he died would leave a widow, that he would 
be so soon forgotten and his name so lightly prized that al 
most any wandering and gushing old spooner could sit and 
hold the dear hand that he had let go of forever. Of course 
it is natural enough for women without any imagination or 
continuity of purpose to prefer a somewhat ancient protector 
to none, even if the memory of an affectionate husband has 
to be banished from her conversation, if not from her heart. 
Perhaps amongst the many widows who listened to this old 
man’s taffy—according to the letters the spinsters refused to 
take the bait—the majority had to supplement the little pro- 
perty which had been left them by keeping boarders or doing 
work for other people which was none too much to their 
taste, and thought by effecting a partnership with him that 
they would better their lot and perhaps better the prospects 
of their children. It seems to me much fairer to the women 
who have got themselves into a rather ridiculous position 
some of whom, it is said, are beseeching the police to keep 
their names out of court—to ascribe their folly to the best 
possible motives, yet we cannot think much of the good sense 
or good taste of Whitesell’s dupes, no matter how we may 
endeavor to magnify their good intentions. I have often 
thought it was nothing but a mean suspicion which induced 
so many men to leave the whole or a portion of their pro- 
perty to their widows to be enjoyed by them only during the 
period of their widowhood. The wholesale business which 
Whitesell was able to work up in borrowing money on the 
strength of amatory promises, slightly shakes one’s confidence 
in the business ability of widows and one’s belief in the ten 
acity with which it was generally supposed they held the 
memory of the husband of their bosom and the father of their 
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children. No one nowadays seems inclined to grumble because | 


a widow declines to spend that portion of her life which is ! 
naturally more or less lonely, without a protector and bread- : 
winner, if, of course, she re-enters wedlock with someone she | 
has long known and whose character and kindliness are un- | 
doubted. Indeed, life is reckoned too short for either man or 
woman to spend probably the greater portion of it in the un- 
satisfying and unhappy task of keeping alive a memory which | 
perhaps clothes the dead with virtues they did not ‘possess. 
Second marriages are perhaps more the rule than the excep- 
tion. Happy second marriages, it is said, are more the excep 
tion than the rule. It is quite conceivable that such is the 
case, for the romance of love is seldom a renewable quantity, 
and those who marry in middle age are apt to be too set in 
their ways to accommodate themselves to the ways of another 
of perhaps equally settled opinions. This man Whitesell’s 
career should be what appears to be a much needed warning 
to confiding women to hang on to their cash until they get 
the marriage certificate, and even during and after the warmed- 
over honeymoon to still keep their fingers glued to what little ! 
money they have. No man with a particle of self-respect 
would try to borrow money from one to whom he makes love, 
and indeed would not dare to make the attempt unless forti 
fied by long experience that women are easily swindled. No 
doubt a woman who thoroughly understands masculine weak- 
nesses could go about with still greater success making fool 
of men, and if we were to sit down and scrutinize ourselves 
we would all of us probably come to the conclusion that we 
possess unlimited possibilities of being duped. 
a 
HE New York “Press” editorially jeers at us to the fol- 
lowing effect: “More dramatics may be expected from 
Canada soon, this time over the establishment of a 
naval training station on Lake Michigan, and the consequent 
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; exclamation, “Wait until next 
spring, when the export trade will be an important factor in 
the cattle trade. At that time we will be able to see whether 
the city market will hold its own.” Unless Ald. Dunn has 
been wofully misreported, he wofully misrepresents his ward 
in the City Council, and should be left out when the alder 


manic jewels are being selected to adorn the brow of Toronto 
for 1904. 


HE T. EATON COMPANY have shown themselves kindly 
and clever in their announcement that beginning with 
the day after New Year’s they will close their immense 

establishment every evening at five o’clock, winter and sum- 
mer. While the hours of five thousand employees will be 
shortened, the trade of the company will doubtless not only 
lose nothing, but make considerable gains in the class of help 
which will offer and the crowds which will be attracted by so 
radical and worthy a departure from the old routine. So 
good an example should be generally followed by those in the 
same large line of business. Of course small store-keepers 
where the proprietors do considerable of the work themselves 
and rely more on custom trade, will be unlikely to see their 
way clear to lop off an hour of the day’s work. 


“THE cold weather is likely to be offset by the heat of a 

political campaign. The “Globe” announces that there 
every likelihood the federal elections being 
brought on in the very near future, and already the party 
organs are tuning up their “lyres” and the electors for a 
fight. Long vacant North Renfrew is to be filled on the day 
after Christmas, and there will be a partizan serap in that 
vicinity which is likely to leave hair on the snow. Our own 
municipal contest, on account of the changed cireumstances, is 
apt to be particularly interesting. and altogether we are 
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attempt to modify the Treaty of IS17 with Great Britain. 

Were London alone to be dealt with, such modification would 

probably be readily granted, but with Canada in her present 

state of mind, brought into the negotiations, failure would be 
almost certain.” 

The “Army and Navy Journal” suggests that the Joint 
High Commission of 1898 be called together to settle the | 
question. Probably this is the reason that Senator Fair 
banks, under the guise of desiring to reopen reciprocity nego- 
tiations, is anxious to have the Joint High Commission of 1898 
reassendfe. It would be quite in harmony with the indirect | 
and cunrimg diplomacy of the United States to attempt to 
get Canada into a snarl under the pretext of trying to do her 
a favor. Sir Wilfrid Laurier, however, has not only answered 
the charge of discourtesy made by Mr. Fairbanks, but has 
plainly intimated that he is out of the reciprocity business as 
far as the United States is concerned, unless that country can 
convince him that it really means business. Hon. G. W. Ross’s } 
splendid speech at the Canadian Club is another indication | 
that Canada is in no mood to reopen reciprocity negotiations 
Why should this country be humiliated by being made the | 
plaything and laughing-stock of our arrogant neighbors? The 
mental attitude of the United States is plainly set forth at the | 
conclusion of the “Press” editorial: ‘The most feasible plan 
would appear to be to negotiate with London and nen] 
Ottawa entirely.” London understands pretty well how Can 
ada feels about such matters, and we need not have the 
slightest fear of our being ignored. What “ignoring” is to be 
done will be done at Ottawa, and if the Treaty of 1817 is to 
be modified the “Press” can rest assured that it will not be 
done without this country’s consent, which may not be with 
held, as it con be had anyhow by giving six months’ notice to 
abrogate the Rush-Bagot convention. 

> o* 

I l is likely that Ald. Dunn, who is a candidate for re-elec- 
tion, will after New Year’s spell his name ex-Ald. Done. 
Upon being accused by a brother alderman of having 

threatened to “bust the cattle market” if it was given into 

Mr. Fleming’s charge, he admitted that he had used the ex- 

pression “privately,” but as he said it at a meeting of the 

Board of Control and evidently meant it, he stands in the 

unenviable light of a city father who proposed, if he does not 

still propose, to kill an exceedingly valuable city institution 
to gratify personal spleen. Ald, Dunn is a drover and doubt- 
less has some influence with drovers, and it is quite pos- 
sible he could do the city eattle market a great deal of harm, 
and it is apparently his intention to do what harm he ean, 


likely to have a warm 


for it. 


time this winter without going south 


LYAWA must be the lair of the Fir 
frequently referred to by the rural 

fire insurance are liable 

times before they take any more risks thereabouts 


who so 
reporter, and the 
to think several 
} On Wed 
nesday morning the main building of the Ottawa University, 
one of the chief educational institutions of the Roman Cath 
olices in Canada, was completely destroyed. So sudden was 
the outbreak of the flames immediately after breakfast that 
a number of the students and teachers had to jump from third 
story windows and some of the servants from high as six 
story windows. Blankets and netting were held those 
who had escaped through the doorways and no fatalities have 
to be reported, though three of the priests and as many femal 
domestics were seriously injured. The University’s 
placed in the neighborhood of half a million dollars; the 
suranee $150,000, and the to about 250 students 
none of whom escaped with more than the elothes they wore, 
will be considerable. There was no lack of fire escapes 
the origin of the fire is not accounted for. While everyone 
will deplore the destruction of so prominent and useful an 
educational institution, the of a valuable 
with the college furniture estimated to 


$200,000, will be most seriously felt. 
. - ment with the bankrupt Atlas Loan Company of St 
Thomas for the sum of $84,341.28. Twenty-five per 
cent. of this, it is said, has been paid in cash, and the balance 
is to be paid in three equal instalments on January 15th, July 
15th, 1904, and January 15th, 1905, with interest 
per annum. The settlement, which is the Ames & ( 
offered to the liquidators of the Atlas Loan Company on 
October 12th, and consented to by a committee of the defunct 
company appointed as inspectors, on November 19th, 
rather interesting—certainly very arrogant—locument 
curtly denies the liability of Ames & Co. to indemnify Mr 
Wallace, president of the Atlas Loan Company and for some 
time a member of the Ames firm, in respect to unpaid bal 
ances on shares of Atlas Loan Company standing in his name. 
It also denies quite as insolently the right of the Atlas Loan 
Company to repudiate its transactions through Ames & Co., 
“so far as same related to dealings in securities which the 
Company, it is alleged, had no right to deal in.” The settle 
ment practi¢ally admits that & Co. had no right to 
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charge, as they had done, the debit bal 
ing against “A. E. Wallace and A. E. 
against the account of the 


ance of $84,078 stand- 
+P Wallace No. 1 accounts,” 
Atlas Loz Cc any 
to be practically this amount ebieh: A. ye sae 
paying or have promised to pay to the insolvent St Th. as 
institution, though a balance is eredited to the \tlas Cuspeety 
on account of margined Metropolitan Bank stock. Mr Wal. 
sibs aa — firm and, it would appear, becomes the 
scapegoat to bleat his way out into the wilderne i 
eiatitlne kan tie —— ut into the wilderness stripped of 
The inspectors who accepted the settlement for the Atlas 
Loan Company “were of the opinion that the outcome of liti 
gation would be very uncertain, and they could best serve the 
creditors by advising acceptance and thus avoid litigation, un- 
certain in its outcome, but in any event long drawn out and 
costly, and in which, if ultimate judgment were obtained b 
the liquidator, realization might be doubtful.’ It will 7 
haps be remembered that I suggested at the beginnin of this 
disastrous Atlas episode that it would probably eae in tl 
whole business being railroaded under the barn Romeethiaces 
similar to what I anticipated has taken place. Bighty-four 
thousand three hundred and forty-one dollars and twenky-clgich 
than nothing, and the inspectors 


cents is a good deal better 
for the Atlas t ‘ that a i f 
“ oo — that a smal] section of the loaf would 
1an none, which might possibly be- 
“if ultimate judgment were 


come the creditors’ share. 
obtained by the liquidator.” It was doubtless wise to accept 
mean much 


the compromise, for protracted litigation would 
the firm of A. 


more publicity than might have been good for 
Ames & Co., which. weakened by protracted attack and 


even 


E. 
the expense of a lawsuit, might 1 


; C e in no position to pay even 
a fraction of the sum now sie 


settled upon. 

It cannot be denied that the suspension of Ames & Co. and 
the utter smash of the Atlas Loan Company hav ve 
unhappy and unsettling episodes. To the Atlas depositors and 
debenture holders the settlement will mean some 22 cents on 
the dollar if the debenture holders are not admitted to be 
preferential creditors; if they are, the depositors, it is said 
will get nothing. The stockholders will lose everything and 
still be liable for unpaid balances on their shares. The abso- 
lute editorial silence of the Toronto daily papers with regard 
to the matter has been inexplicable; there seems to have ex- 
isted what has been in other instances called a ; 
silence.” 


e been very 


E “conspiracy of 
Ihe blame has been corded on to the back of that 
poor weakling Wallace, without any editorial protest bein 
heard | and with no attempt to divide the blame with those 
who, if they did not hypnotize him, at least used him, and 
speculated not only for the Atlas victims but with the money 
of their own depositors. On the 12th of November that mar- 
velously independent paper. the “News,” had the following 
huge headlines extending across three columns of the paper 
at the conclusion of Mr. Ames’ examination by his own at- 
torney: 

Per. Bis Ts 


; Ames emerges with flying colors from examin- 
ation 


as to Atlas Loan affairs.” “The responsibility for the 
collapse of the St. Thomas Company placed entirely upon the 
shoulders of Mr. A. E. Wallace, who, it is charged. violated 
his partnership agreement.” “Mr. Wallace shown to have 
speculated in fourteen other brokers’ offices—If Mr. Ames’ 
advice had been followed the Atlas Company would have en- 
countered profit instead of loss—He was unable to obtain a 
statement of the affairs of the Atlas Loan Company from Mr. 
Wallace, although he repeatedly pressed for the same.” 

The settlement does not bear out this flamboyant display 
—in fact, if Mr. Ames’ advice was so good why didn’t Mr. 
Ames follow it himself and thus keep out of trouble? If I 
remember correctly, Mr. Ames and his firm contended m+ 


‘nstead ef owing cbe Atlas Commany anything, that company ™® 
was tm trefr debt. Tt will also “be potted that Mr. Wafiace 


was not recalled and given another hearing. It was not even 
shown that Mr. Wallace’s speculations in other brokers’ offices 
were none of them on behalf of the firm of Ames & Co., of 
which he was a member. Many discrepancies between the 
statements of Mr. Ames and Mr. Wallace were not explained; 
a complete public examination of the facts was avoided by a 
settlement, and now no doubt the whole disastrous and com- 
plicated mix-up of stock speculation will be quietly buried, 
with Mr. Ames as chaplain, though it will not be forgotten 
by those who are financially ruined by the conduct of Mr. 
Wallace, who was apparently aided and abetted in his mad 
career of stock gambling by the firm of which he was a mem- 
ber. 

I cannot see that the Atlas Loan Company has been treated 
with extraordinary generosity by A. E. Ames & Co. Take, for 
instance, the Metropolitan Bank stock, purchased at 200 by 
the Atlas Loan Company through Wallace and the Ames Com- 
pany. which is taken back by the Ames Company at 175. It 
will be remembered that the stock was originally sold at 200, 
which is par, 100 being stock and 100 reserve. The bank has 
not been long in business, is not reputed to have made losses 
impairing its capital, but as it was not listed on the Stock 
Exchange, Ames & Co. for some reason fix the value at 175 
Fither this is an injustice to the Metropolitan Bank or to the 
Atlas Loan Company. Then, again, if Ames & ( had no 
right to charge the Atlas Loan Company with the Wallace 
account and Wallace No. 1, why was it done if not to escape 
their liability to the Atlas Loan Company, which by the settle- 
ment is practically acknowledged? It would be interminable 
to go over the points of bookkeeping and juggling of accounts 
which occasioned surprise during the examination, by the at 
torney for the liquidator, Mr. Wallace and Mr. Ames 
However, the settlement has been accepted and the penniless 
victims of the Atlas Loan Company shiver, and may starve and 
shiver in silence, while those who contributed to their miser 
able situation appear to live in luxury, their consciences pre 
served from cruel reminders by the unbroken silence of news- 
who find it pays side with the influential rather 
to sympathize with the poor 


os 

DESPATCH from Mexico published last Saturday states 

that being made for a change of Pre 

sident in within the next few 
General Porfirio tern 
he retired 
f him serving s occupied the 
dent’s chair for nearly thirty years, during which, cons 
the condition of t} he charge, he | 
plished much or soldier now lhivi 
has always been hated by the clerics, and the records 
time he has ruled will show fully fifty well defined atter 
He has borne a charmed life, but he 
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man, older, it than he admit, and t 

mn that is making for a tour of Europe doubt 
his retirement. He brought order out of cha 

Mexico unde rule has changed from a country 

neither life nor property was safe into the most orderly 

far the most prosperous of all Latin-American countri 

this work he has been assisted by Jose Yves Limantou 

ister of Finance. Though this far north few have 
wonderful financier brought Mexico through 
famine and the terrible depreciation of silver (si 

legal tender in Mexico). without permitting injury 

publie credit, yet he known in London and Paris 

of the cleverest financial men of the age. He was imn 

wealthy when office, and though Latin Ameri 

been almost universally cursed with thievish officials, n 

in Mexieo, not even enemies, ever dared t 

the Minister the slightest peculation } 

the President, who is partly Indian, and his colleague: 

are all swarthy, Senor Limantour is fair of complexion anu 

French descent. When I was in Mexico last Senor Li 

mantour, who is the kindliest and most elaborately polite 

and speaks English fluently, was in 


parati he 
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his 
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Finance with 


ot 


man I ever met 
tensely interested in talking to me about Sir Wilfrid Laurier 
He enquired particularly to how it was possible that a 
Frenchman was able to achieve the Premiership of a British 
colony, and as to how such exceptional popularity had been 
obtained. ‘At that time General Reyes, if | sateen right 
was the President’s choice as his successor, and it Aahuneian 
enough struck me that Senor Limantour was wondering why 
if a Frenchman could become Premier of Canada. a Frenchman 
could not become President of Mexico. too. that 
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I wondered 
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Exquisite Gifts 
For Christmas 


Our close connections with leading London 
houses and chief importing sections bring us 
large weekly deliveries of books. All the 
new and special publications are to be tound 
here for the Christmas trade. We are offer- 
ing an unusually large and attractive stock 
of fine books, in rich and artistic bindings 
suitable for gifts. Many hundred daintily 


bound single volumes of the poets and Chil- 
dren’s Holiday Books in endless variety. 
This is “‘ The Book Shop” in its truest and 


best sense. 


Remember, every Novel upon our shelves 
has been read by us, and we take pride and 
pleasure in aiding selection of any book you 
wish, whether it be a $3000 set or a modest 
volume at 25c. 


This season we are displaying aQunique col- 
lection of 


NEW BOOKS, CALENDARS 
and ART NOVELTIES» ss 


We can offer thousands of charming sugges- 
tions, and would especially emphasize as 
Gift goods for Ladies, Men and Children 
King Edward VII. Prayer Books, 75c. to 
$5.00; Classics and Poems, bound in the 
new suede, all colors, 60c. to $3.50 ; the Gib- 
son Calendar, $2.00; Gilbert Calendar, $2.00; 
Christy Calendar, $3.00; a line of most ele- 
gant English Calendars (hand-painted), $1.00 
to $5.00; another line, hand-painted exclu 
sively for us, ranging from 5o0c., and pretty 
Animal and Floral Calendars as low as 5c. 
Gibson’s celebrated drawings, “The Weaker 
Sex,’ $5 00 the book ; Underwood’s famous 
reproductions (so acceptable to lovers of 
logs and cats) at $1.00; beautiful 
yastels, $1.00, and Fountain Pens—a lar 
ariety to select from—the most 


nakes from $2 00 up 


Christy's 


—Remember that early purchasers get the first choice. 
—We cordially invite inspection whether you buy or not 

We would respectfully request trons to 
shop here as much as possible 
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President should pass over his most distinguished ASSOCi 


ite for a man who had chiefly distinguished himself as Gov 









ernor of one of the Mexican states, and I heard with pleasure 
a couple of years ago that General Diaz had changed his mind 
ind was ely to use his influence, whi 3s practically the 
nfluence of a dictator, in favor of his Finance Minister 
The choice of Senor Limantour will be parti grate 
ful to all the foreign element, particularly the capitalists who 
have invested hundreds of millions of dollars in Mexico, and 
whose one dread has been that when President Diaz died or 
resigned the repuvlic would return to a state of turbulence. 


lhe prospective President is not nearly so 


much hated by the 
is pretty safe to predict 


erics as is President Diaz, and it 


ntinued peace for the twelve or fourteen millions of people 
© li é en the Rio Grande and the northern boundaries 
Central An va—that is if Unele Sam will keep his spoon 
er 
* 
= * 
+ ING i seems to be the thing nowadays, it is a pity 
a we cannot have more stories that deal with every 


people in everyday surroundings. The modern novel 
if not historical, turns either to the slums or the smart 
is the Yankee billionairess with her retinue of 
titled suitors or the most sordid records of the “submerged.” 
Why can’t we get acquainted with a few people more like 
vho manage to keep the wolf at a respectable dis 
rom the front steps, and yet who have to practise fine 
and small economies in order to get to Europe? The author 


ind gives 


ourselves 


tance 





who tackles everyday life and conditions usually makes the 
mistake of reducing his style to the commonplace as well and 
then thinks his readers object to everyday characters, when 











they are only bored by his commonplace work. William Dean 
Howells can occasionally write a good bit of realism, such as 
\ Chance Acquaintance and “The Rise of Silas Lapham,” 
but in ad moment he takes a fami ealled “The Kent 
ons” and gives us all manner t ind tiresome details 
thout thei Wnsitting, their uprising and small shopping 
ntil one is ready for “The Bandit’s Bride” by way of relief 
\ere is enough that is unusual and dramatic, even in the 
derman, to make good reading for the 
\ on like George Ade, who as turned out 
nd plays about “Sulu” and “Paree.” comes 
“In Babel,” that tells about the money 
( ‘ e affairs of ordinary men and women in 
igo fashion that we smell the bacon they 
ind catch a whiff of the roses that the 
his best girl after two weeks of painful 
a ire “sure-enough folks” and their affairs are 
sufficient! ting to be refreshing after the fearful efforts 
average ! ive made to keep up to the repartee of 
kes an Mayfair has its attractions and Bohemia 
n’t a sk nt but our neighbor’s back vard can some 
times be re nteresting than either 
s* 
I- H I ‘Ss f Highgate road, London, England, should 
be i of his parrot since that noble bird has wor 
t ze of twenty-five pounds, offered by the London 
ix press he first parrot uttering the Free Trade cry 
Your fe i ost you more.” This is a happy sugg stior 
to the « s. Our political drama is bec: ming stale ! 
e may t hint from England. The editor of the “Globe” 
ould fi worth his while to possess a bird capable of 
screechil mmortal words: “We will whack Whitney.” 
Of cours » reverend editor would like to be assured that 
the pari been reared in a refined Christian home, where 
the Thi indment was carefully observed. Otherwise. 
some tl might be said offensive to the barnacles. The 
bosom ¢ e “Mail and Empire” would glow with unholy joy 
should irrot, perching upon its banner, utter the stern 
enquiry ere did the money come from?” Wouldn’t the 
office of News” rejoice if it had a red and green “Polly” 
from.” ige would come the shrill announcement, “This 
s the leventh day of the North Renfrew vacancy’? 
In fa ta of pleasing experiences opens up at the thought 


Pol t ng to politics and demanding 
entlemen of the Legislatare. Judging from the oft repeated 
ind empty party cries of Canada, this ought to 
great country for political parrots 


erackers from the 


be, and in 


fact is, a and with- 


with 


out feathers 
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re has already inaugurated a policy intended to 
prevent United States ships from landing at Cartagena, 
consequently 


closing the gateway of the republic to 
\ankee traders 


Without declaring war it was difficult to do 
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this sort of thing except in a general way, and some of the 
European nations will have their trade with Colombia, such as 
it is, impeded. Colombia would, of course, be exceedingly 
foolish to attempt reprisals on the United States without the 
backing of all the principal states of South America. With 
such a backing, even without the help of a European power, it 
could be made very hot for Uncle Sam. It must be remem- 
bered that the United States is not now, as it was once, a 
huge nation compactly situated on a continent hard to assail 
except by a navy. Should Latin America unite, no doubt the 
first one to enter the combination would be Chile, which has 
an intense hatred of the United States, and has a magnificent 
navy considering the size and population of the country. Not 
five years ago the captain of a British warship told me that 
the Chilean navy was strong enough to drive the British and 
United States war vessels from all the naval stations on the 
Pacific coast of both North and South America. Argentina 
also has a big navy, procured as an offset to the Chilean ships, 
and both Chile and Argentina have good armies trained and 
disciplined by the best officers procurable in Europe. Uruguay 
has little or no navy, and Brazil has a very weak one, but they 
could raise men enough to make a mighty good showing. 
Venezuela and Colombia have no navy of any account. Ecua- 
dor, Peru and Bolivia scarcely have a pair of war vessels be- 
tween them, but each one could raise an army able and 
anxious to fight. Given these conditions, and supposing that 
a large number of war vessels could be procured on short 
notice, Cuba could easily be induced to join the combination, 
for it is peculiarly true of Latin-Americans that blood is 
thicker than water. Porto Rico would hasten to throw in 
her lot with her Spanish-American friends. War would flame 
out afresh in the Philippines, and Hawaii would not be difficult 
to subdue. The United States navy would have plenty to do 
defending her own coasts, and Mexico, lying between the 
United States and the point of vantage which they have gained 
at Panama, would have to choose between the South American 
allies and the United States. Central America, terrified with 
the idea of absorption, would no doubt become a part of the 
South American league. The frightful possibilities of blood- 
shed and of prolonged war are too awful to contemplate, but 
it is to the brink of this abyss that Roosevelt has led the na- 
tion of which he is President. Some of the most conservative 
papers in the United States, though they have not gone the 
length of mentioning the possibilities I have just outlined, 
have published dignified warnings, and it is possible that in 
the Congress now in session the whole matter will be looked 
into a little more deeply than the President and Secretary 
Hay will appreciate. The overweening arrogance, the intense 
selfishness, petrified conscience and brazen rapacity of the 
United States are so stupendous that it would appear to con- 
stitute the mental attitude which goes before a fall. If a 
good licking isn’t coming to the United States, a great many 
miss their guess. It must be true of nations as it is of indi- 
viduals, that when they swagger around appropriating other 
people’s property and looking for trouble generally, some per- 
son or combination rises up and supplies them with what they 
need. 


* 

COMPLAINT comes from ‘the North-West that English 
A settlers are being teased and ill-treated more than for- 

eigners are, by the old settlers who have passed the 
stage of being called “tenderfeet.” Of course there is a great 
deal of horse-play amongst the ranchmen and the cowboys, 
and the newly arrived Englishmen may have the notion, preva- 
lent to the island whence they came, that they know it all. 
\ man who thinks he knows it all is necessarily the victim of 
a great many jokes, but the old settlers and ranchers are 
making a great mistake if they discourage such valuable im- 
migrants by what appears to the victims as nothing less than 
cruelty. It is an odd thing—and I say this as the son of an 
Englishman—that Canadians, while universally loyal to the 
Mother Country and liking the English nation as a whole, are 
not particularly fond of the Englishman—the un-Canadianized | 
one at least—as an individual. On the other hand, while 
Canadians detest the United States as a nation they like 
Yankees as individuals. This is one of the queerly mixed 
sentiments incident to a new country lying geographically close 
to one nation and clinging sentimentally and by ties of blood 
closely to another , ; 
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Mr. Meakin (who is boarding for two or three days) —By 
the way, Mrs. Perkins, I must that the mutton we 
had for dinner to-day is not the kind of meat to which I have 
been accustomed. 

Mrs. Perkins 


best 


confess 


Wery likely not, sir I alwiz gits the verv 


Social and Personal. 


HE young folks are enjoying plenty of good times this 
month, several smart dances being arranged for 
them. On Wednesday night van-parties drove out 
to Masquoteh, where Mrs. Baldwin was hostess of one 
of the jolliest of evenings, the sort always arranged 

by the old but all too infrequent in these davs of 
restaurant dances and suppers. A very good representation 
of Toronto’s best families foregathered at Masquoteh, and 
the dance was kept up with much eclat until morning 

* 


regime, 


! regret very much that owing to an unexpected onslaught 


of advertising matter I was last week prevented from giving 


in account of the two pleasant Wednesday dances, the 


‘Dental dance” at MecConkey’s and the very jolly reunion at 

lrinity College rhe enlarged paper we issue this and last 

month gives plenty of room for my news early in the week, 

but is apt to be crowded on Wednesday and Thursday. I 

trust my young dancing friends will believe that the omission 
ese two dances last wee vas unavoidable 

Mr. and Mrs. Charles Mitchell were among the guests at 


Mrs. Hendrie’s dance last week, Mrs. Mitchell wearing her 


beautiful robe des noces of white crepe de soie and rare Jace. 
° 

The Charity Ball at MecConkey’s on Thursday evening of 

last week was, I am told, a distinct benefit to the fund in 

connection with the nurses’ residence of the Western Hospital. 


The attendance was not very large, some two hundred and 
fifty guests being present. Margaret Huston’s debut at Mas 
sey Hall and other events and festivities rather interfered 


with the dance, but probably a great many of the well-wishers 
of the Western Hospital purchased tickets who did not go to 


the ball. Some came late from the concert, and one or two 
fair patronesses from the dinner at Government House. The 
patronesses deserve the best thanks of the committee for the 


interest they took and the way they turned out, most of then 
being present, and in their very smartest frocks Lad 

Mulock and Mrs. Faleonbridge brought quite a family party 
il! looking their best. Mrs. Riddell, in a beautiful gala gown 
ind carrying a huge round bouquet of orchids, came on from 
the dinner. Mrs. Cattanach wore a handsome black lace gown 
over white satin. Mrs. Charles Ritchie also looked very well 
in a lace and rich silk gown of pastel shades. The newly done 


over bs Pp 3 > i ¢ , ‘ : ” . . es ¢ ¢ 
er ballroom was very bright and pretty, and the “bridge | which leaves in the visitor’s heart warm gratitude and a very 


| more jovially the day of Scotland’s patron saint. 
- 





tables in the card rooms were excellently patronized. Supper 
was served in the upstairs cafe, and the arrangement of large 
and small tables with a table of honor for the patronesses 
and committees at the north end of the room, was very con- 
ducive to enjoyable grouping. 

* 


Miss Margaret Huston has come, sung and conquered, and 
alas! gone away again. Her debut as a finished artiste de- 
lighted everyone who heard her, and her very excellent taste 
and pretty simplicity of manner, blending with the earnest- 
ness and abandon of the true artist, won all hearts before 
her fine singing finally vanquished them. And besides, she 
looked the part, in a dream of a dress, snow white, soft, filmy, 
lighted here and there with flashes of silver and without a 
jewel, or even a flower, to spoil its pure tone and beauty, her 
hair simply turned back in light waves from her sweet face, 
which was innocent of the usual touching up, and grave 
with the artist gravity, guiltless of smirk or toss of the 
head, but smiling confidently at the sea of faces turned 
to her in expectant good will and anticipation. She sang us 
many a thing and sang them each and all artistically, with 
the grace which comes in training, and the sweetness which 
was always hers, and we applauded bravely, and gradually 
realized the fact that we were no longer sitting in judgment 
upon this fair singer, for the verdict was out and it was “a 
great success.” Margaret Huston had many personal friends 
in that big auditorium who glowed with pleasure at her tri- 
umph, and many a pair of hands awoke a salvo of applause 
which have since held her strong, firm hand and seen the 
lighting of her grave eyes as she thanked them “for being 
satisfied.” And so has the proverb been politely reversed for 
our own Margaret, and she has found much honor in her own 
country. And now she has gone away to greater things, 
grander audiences, and—more money—carrying with her affee- 
tion and good wishes and leaving us a fair memory of one 
fine hour when, standing like a spirit of winter in her white 
and silver gown, she gave us songs of spring, of summer, of 
autumn, of all the seasons where love and melody may be. It 
is like her, too, that amid the applause, the pleasure, the 
compliments and the love of her Toronto friends she could 
find one thing lacking—the presence of her first teacher, who 
passed away amid the roses and the vines of the Sorrento he 
loved so well, hoping for and believing in her future, though 
he did not live to rejoice in her success. More than one said 
regretfully, as she bowed for the last time, “How Delasco 
would have loved to hear and see her to-night!” 

* 

Our other “own Margaret,” she of the winsome eyes and 
clear, sweet voice, who has won her laurels from the Atlantic 
to the Pacific in various roles, is to portray for us one of her 
suecesses shortly. Miss Anglin needs no foreword to welcome 
her to Toronto, where her friends are waiting impatiently for 
her. She has played in the West with the same success as 
elsewhere, and her Canadian appearance will be one of the 
most interesting theatrical events of the season. 

* 

Mr. Osear Bickford and Captain Bickford, who left on 
Saturday for an auto jaunt to the Falls via St. Catharines 
and Lewiston, returned safely without a single delay, and 
enjoyed their run greatly. . 

The first of the Government House dances takes place next 
Thursday evening, when the “dear debbies,” as the debutantes 
are called, will have a delightful evening. A friend writes 
from Ottawa that the Capital is “inundated with ‘buds, male 
and female, after their kind.” We are not doing badly here, 
either, and the ante-Noel bouquet is a beauty. 

* 


On Thursday, November 26th, His Honor and Mrs. Mor- 
timer Clark gave another large dinner at which an exceedingly 
brilliant company assembled. The table was done in white 
and gold ’mums, and the guests included Mrs. Septimus Deni- 
son of London and Mrs. Ivan Senkler of Vancouver. Those 
who had the honor of being invited were Hon. James Suther- 
land, Lady Kirkpatrick of Closeburn, Colonel and Mrs. Deni- 
son, Colonel and Mrs. Ryerson, Colonel and Mrs. MacLean, 
Colonel Stimson, Professor Mavor, Mr. and Mrs. Walter Cas- 
sels, Mr. and Mrs. A. B. Aylesworth, Mr. and Mrs. Z. Lash, 
Mr. and Mrs. W. R. Riddell, Rev. A. B. and Mrs. Winchester, 
Dr. and Mrs. O’Reilly, Mr. and Mrs. George Dickson, Mr. and 
Mrs. Mackenzie Alexander, Mr. and Mrs. Hammond, Mr. and 
Mrs. Osborne of Clover Hill, Mr. and Mrs. J. Gordon Mac- 
donald, Mr. D. R. Wilkie and Mr. Cockshutt. 

. 


Mr. and Mre. A. R. Creelman last week celebrated their 
sjlver wedging y nniversary, = by) any, function, but a simple 
family gathering. It is quité superfluous to wish’ so amiable 
and devoted a husband and wife any more happiness than 
they already have, but nevertheless many a kind and loving 
thought went to them from Toronto, and more than one 
regret that they were not here to personally receive the same 
and many of them. 

* 

Hon. John Dryden and Mrs. Dryden will occupy Miss Jen- 
nings’s house in St. Vincent street for the winter. Miss Jen- 
nings is at Mrs. Snell’s, corner of Grosvenor and St. V 
streets, and Mr. and Mrs. Dryden moved into their new home 
this week. 

+ 

Mr. S. Alfred Jones has been doing it again. Like Silas 
Wegg, this handsome Brantford boy “drops into werse” on 
creat occasions, and he thus gave Mr. Albert Austin the glad 
word at the golfers’ dinner to that prince of presidents at the 
Lambton Club on Saturday evening. It is needless to mention 
the tune to which Mr. Proctor, the vocalist of the club, trolléd 
the lines, and everyone shouted the chorus. 


He is a fine big handsome man, a man of great renown, 
Who thinks things and who does things for this his native 
town; 
\nd Lambton is a monument to his undying fame; 
Join in the chorus every one, for Austin is his name. 
a) 
Mr. Austin, Mr. Austin, Be 
The greatest man we golfeM, wer knew; 
Mr. Austin, Mr. Austin, 
Mister Austin, Austin, Austin, Austin-oo. 


fle made the links, he made the greens, he made the bunkers, 
too, 

The punchbowl and the clubhouse, and he made the caddies, 
too; 

fle rammed the creek, he dammed the creek, perfection they 
became; ; 

Join in the chorus every one, for Austin is his name. 

More power to his elbow, may he live for iflany a year; 

May every hour bring joy to him, but not a minute’s care; 


In time to come all men will say who play the royal game, 


Great was he whom our fathers knew—and Austin was his 
name. 
* 
Mrs. W. A. Foster and her son and daughter, who have 


been en pension at Iver Holm for the past few weeks, will 

occupy 454 Sherbourne street for the season, they having 

leased that residence furnished. 7 . 
* 

The returns from the Charity Ball given in aid of the 
Western Hospital show a surplus of some five hundred dollars 
over the expenses, which will be a very cosy little Christmas 
box from the energetic ladies’ committee who engineered the 
affair so cleverly. 

* 

His Excellency the Governor-General and Mr. Arthur Guise 
irrived in town on Monday afternoon, and were met by the 
Lieutenant-Governor and the official secretary, and driven to 
Government House, where they resided during their Toronto 
visit. The dinner in honor ef St. Andrew’s Day, for which 
His Excellency cffne to town, was held with great eclat at 
the Queen’s Hotel in the evening, and all the honored observ- 
ances were to the fore—pipers, haggis, and plenty of Scottish 
wit and poetry, Colonel Buchan being the vocalist and singing 
two rattling good songs. The Governor-General confessed to 
a hunter’s appetite and appreciation of the tempting menu, and 
the faets that it was His Excellency’s first St. Andrew’s dinner 

and that His Honor was the first native-born Scot to hold 
ie office of Lieutenant-Governor of Ontario, were duly noted 
ind cheered. Never have the sons of Auld Scotia celebrated 


The first dance at Government House will take place next 
Thursday evening, and those of the dancing set who have been 

vited are looking forward to it with great anticipations. 
His Honor and Mrs. Mortimer Clark have certainly taken up 
the social duties at Government House at a rattling pace, and 
again and again does one hear appreciation of their bounteous 
and dignified hospitality, much of which, being impromptu on 
the visit of some notable person to town, is not made com 


mon property, but is the quick recognition and weleome 














Wm. Stitt & Co. 


Ladies’ Tailors and Costumiers 


NEW FALL GOODS 


Tweeds and Cloths for Tailor-Made Suits. Fancy Dress 
Materials for Afternoon, Dinner and Reception Gowns. ~ 





MILLINERY—English, French and New York Pattern 
Hats and Bonnets. 


GLOVES—oOur Glove Department is well stocked with 
all the latest novelties. Men’s and Boys’ Gloves. 


CORSETS —The La Grecque and Lattice Ribbon. 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 


Il and 13 KING STREET EAST, 
*Phone—Main 888 +» TORONTO 


FOR HEALTH . 
ALONE « «x 


the hardwood floor idea is invaluable. Only of 
late years have our medical men realized how 
much danger lurks in the dusty ¢arpet. Lay 
rugs over parquet floors and have your house 
clean the whole year through. They cost no 
more than good carpets, and will outlast a 
dozen carpets. 
All kinds of Floor Wax, Restorer, Filler, eto. 


———— 


The ELLIOTT & SON @. 


79 King Street West. ta 


























CSQA 
CUT GLASS 


The finest cut glass made jp the world is 


We have one of the finest and largest 
cutting shops on the continent. As well 
as supplying the very best quality, we 
Save you the American manufacturers’ 
profit and the duty. 


14-16 FRONT ST.E. | 


Sun Burst 
Pleated Skirts 


We make them 
properly 


Knife, 
Accordion 
Pleating. 


Buttons 

Covered to 
Match any 
Material 


FEATHERBONE 
NOVELRY MFG. 


(0., Limited 
46 Richmond St. West 


TORONTO 


16_Birks’ Building 


MONTREAL 


































shouid be ordered now to ensure 
seasonable attention. We 
have all seasonable 
varieties at 


ROSES 


CARNATIONS 
LILY OF THE VALLEY 


HOLLY and MISTLETOE 


and all other varieties of flowers. 


Send For Our Descriptiy 
We Guarantee Sale Delivery ® what 


5 KING ST. WEST - TORONTO 


FINE ART ENGLISH 
BRASS GOODS 


SUITABLE FOR 


* Ladies or Gentlemen « 


In Exclusive designs, including ; 


















INK-STANDS PAPER-RACKS 
CANDLESTICKS PEN-TRAYS 
PAPERWEIGHTS 


GONGS, etc. 


Specially made for 


Rice Lewis & Son 


LIMITED 


Cor. King and Victoria Streets, Toronto 
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Dull Weather Preferable 
It There be any Choice 
for Sittings. 


a 








Cabinets From 
$3.00 
per Dozer..®# 


POSITIVE 
FACTS 


Every Order placed on or before Decem- 
ber 22nd, will be finished and delivered on. 
or before December 24th. 


Every one of seventeen employees, from 
the Hair Dresser to the finishers, is a special- 
ist. Mark that word Specialist, it means 
so much in Photography. 


By far the finest equipped studio in 


Canada. 


. FREDERICK LYONDE, 
0% KING STREET WEST. 


pleasant memory. The first dance next week will, I believe, 
be followed by one or more others, and will add considerably 
to the brilliancy of the season. 

* 


Mrs. Kerr of Rathnelly returned from England last week. 


Mrs. P. D. Crerar of “The Lodge,” Hamilton, gave a dance 
this week at the Royal in honor of the debut of her pretty 
daughter, Miss Violet Crerar, who was so much admired at 
Mrs. Hendrie’s dance on the twenty-fifth. Miss Crerar has 
been finishing her studies in England, and has grown from a 
gentle little girl into a very sweet and refined young lady, 
with some of the tone of her lovely stepsister, Mrs. Adam 
Beck, which will develop greater charm as she grows out of 
her first shy debutante days. Things are going it socially in 
Hamilton as elsewhere, this record debutante season, and the 
fair maidens are having what may not inaptly be designated 
“the time of their lives.” 

* 

The Misses Winifred and Gwendolyn Darling were two 
popular Toronto girls at Mrs. Hendrie’s dance, and were under 
the care of their stalwart brother, who was in full dress 
Highland uniform. Miss Darling wore a pretty blue gown 
and the debutante, Miss Gwen, was in white. Miss Gladys 
Burton remained over for the Crerar dance with her hostess, 
Miss Young. Miss Cosby also went up to the Hendrie dance 
under the care of her brother, another big handsome Scot who 
looks stunning in his kilts. In the hurry of writing a little 
word about the dance last week I overlooked inexcusably 
some of our young folks. i 

A very pretty hostess and a very pretty tea attracted many 
ladies to Mrs. J. M. Mackenzie’s home in Huron street on 
Monday afternoon, where they had the added pleasure of 
meeting a former Torontonian, one who is always welcomed 
by hosts of good friends, Mrs. Stinson Jarvis, formerly Annie 
Croft. The hostess and the guest of honor, who is looking 
the picture of health and brightness, received in the drawing- 
room, and the guests passing through the pretty suite found 
the usual crush in the tearoom, where everyone was talking 
as hard as possible, mammas and girls arranging parties for 
this and that dance, after the manner of the gregarious young 
things, and telling of shocking late hours at a recent ball, and 
“Cinderella rule” at Government House. The girls don’t ap- 
pear to be quite in love with five o’clock in the morning 
vigils, as they are so busy nowadays that only a limited 
amount of tired feeling is permissible. Next week Mrs. T. 
D. Delamere has a dance in the Temple ballroom, at which 
Captain Bickford will begin to say farewell to the circle in 
which he is so popular, as he and js mother leave for Eng- 
land very shortly. 

* 

The bal poudre which is to be held in the King Edward on 
December 18th will have the advantage of (for it) unusually 
beautiful surroundings. We all remember former “poudres” 
in the vast and bleak Pavilion which went up in flames last 
vear, and have regretted that the cause for which the ball is 
given was so absorbing an interest with the committee that 
they expended as little as possible in decorations. We also 
recall that the stewards of the bal poudre were always culled 
from the most select and aristocratic families in the city, and 
that the tone of this particular dance more nearly approached 
that of a private ball than any other like function. And 
now the beautiful King Edward is to be the scene of the rev- 
els of the quaintly coiffed and powdered dames, the fetching 
little debutantes whose bright young faces take on added 
witchery when framed by snowy rolls and ringlets, and the 
stately chaperones who are always a striking attraction at 
this ball. If the committee could ensure the attendance of 
officers in full uniforms and just ordinary everyday good 
dancers in court costume of black knee breeches and silken 
hose and silver or diamond buckled shoes, the bal poudre of 
1903 might easily go up head as the loveliest affair of the 
season. 

- 

A very large and smart dinner at Clover Hill was one of 
last week’s prettiest affairs. Mr. and Mrs. Osborne enter 
tained beautifully, and the guests mounted in number toward 
the half hundred. 


In reference to the confusion which arises between the 
two telephone calls, Park and North, and of which we have 
had a good many instances lately, I might suggest that my 
friends who want Parkdale should follow the instructions 
given in the telephone book and say “Parkdale.” As a wag 


Most excellent assortment of 
Frames bought at 40 cents 
on the dollar. 


remarks at my elbow, “There’s a ‘dale’ in that, now!” The 
Telephone Company object to “West,” ae against tho best 
judgment, two points of the compass being, they assure me. 
confusing. Therefore, to avoid any more wrong connections, 
won’t you all please get in another syllable? 

a 


The dinner dances at the Hunt Club afford one of the de- 
lightful ways of spending a Cinderella evening, and a con- 
genial party enjoyed the initial dance of the season in this 
connection last Friday. ’Tis a bit far to go just for dinner 
or just for a little impromptu shaking of the heels, but dinner 
and dance together make the distance just right. 

* 


A brash young man was guying the horsemanship of some 
of the men at the New York Horse Show. His name was 
Smith. “Town Topics” thus tells the result of Smith’s criti- 
cisms: “The discussion ended by Smith betting Fred Okie 
fifty dollars that he could not ride Sure Pop bareback over 
one of the hurdles at five feet. The match was arranged in 
the committee-room after lunch, and bets were made by sev- 
eral others, so that when the event came off there was quite 
a crowd on hand interested in the result. Then Okie claimed 
that he could ride on the blanket, that being equivalent to 
‘bareback,’ and would spare his trousers, and Tom Hitchcock, 
to whom the question was left, decided in Okie’s favor, and 
he won. This really was not fair, because a blanket, which 
sticks to one’s trousers, and a heavy, broad roller such as the 
horse had on, are better than a saddle without stirrups. Dr. 
Smith of Toronto, who saw the performance. said ‘That’s a 
very different thing from riding a horse bareback.” Next 
time a porous plaster might be fastened sticky side up on 
the blanket—but no, that certainly would spoil the Okie 
man’s trousers! 

+. 

The Strolling Players’ Amateur Orchestral Society, under 
the inspiration and direction of that enthusiastic little lady, 
Mrs. Harley Roberts, blossomed out into an afternoon “the 
musical” on Saturday, in the charming banquet hall of the 
King Edward. <A large and smart attendance was the result, 
and some good songs and violin and piano solos were rendered 
by artists. Mrs. Roberts, very daintily gowned and looking 
as pretty as a picture, received the guests, who ranged them- 
Selves in solid phalanx at the far end of the room, handy to 
the tea-table, or sought the green and gold chairs which lined 
the wall on either side. At first silence was courteously the 
rule, while Miss Cowan and Mr. Blight sang, but as soon as 
the tea began to circulate the tongues began to wag, and not 
all the nods and uplifted fingers in the world could silence 
them. ’Tis ever thus at the musical tea, and probably ever 
will be! I heard a correctly garbed man giving a rather seedy 
looking fellow in a grey tweed suit such a going over as 
never was for not making himself smart for the occasion. 
“Ought to be ashamed,” growled he of the frock coat and 
topper; and I dare say he was. “Any old clothes” did once 
in Toronto, but with palatial housing we must expect correct 
dressing, and yellow boots and business suits at an elegant 
affair such as last Saturday’s will soon be as great curiosities 
as in smarter towns. Late in the afternoon Miss Margaret 
Huston and her sister, Miss Huston, came in for a few mo 
ments, and were, like many others, quite surprised at the hold 
the “Strolling Players” have taken in the social world. But 
Mrs. Roberts’s friends are less astonished, for she is one of 
the most ardently enthusiastic and energetic of women, and is 
hourly thinking and planning for the advancement of her pet 
project. The very latest idea is the down-town tea-room, 
which will be a civilized glint of la vie de Boheme and ar 
ranged in some convenient studio for the members and friends 
of the 8S. P. A. O. Society. Looks like a “Gospel propagation” 
set of initials, doesn’t it? but it’s quite another sort of thing. 


The next latest enterprise to the down-town tea-room is 
the Woman’s Club, which follows everywhere the steps of the 
“flat-dwellers,” though in this case it is not a flat-dweller, but 


the mistress of one of the most charming homes in Spotless 


Town who is the moving spirit. There are now in Toronto 
scores of women who have no household cares, and such will 
be the warmest welcomers of the Woman’s Club, reading- 
room and whatever further ramifications it may develop. The 
proposed quarters are sumptuous and convenient, their facili- 
ties for practical use in entertaining oneself and “putting 


up” one’s visiting friends perfect, and the town is growing 


so fast into the size which demands such an institution that 
it ought to have a capital start. Although I have many par- 


ticulars, I am not yet given authority to spring them on the 
ladies. 
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OTHING that costs so 
little will carry so 


much amusement 
into the home at Christmas 
time as a box of Crackers. 
Children delight in them, 
adults enjoy them. 
Over 100 varieties from 15c. 
up. 


Ot,» 
Michie’s 


..Our store is more inviting in points of 
variety and novelty than it has ever been 


at Christmas-time, and quality is the keynote 


of everything as usual. 


wa 


Plum Pudding and Mincemeat 


Successful wholesome cooking depends on the quality of 


what is cooked, and for this we offer our choice selected currants, 
raisins and _ peel, 


And we have everything else for the Christmas Pudding—the 
almonds, spices, flavorings and flour. 


“Cresca” Figs 


These delicious pulled figs in little round baskets, which are 
so popular, are selected and packed with extreme care, and only those 
of the finest quality get into ** Cresca ” baskets. 

We mention them as one item of our tempting and delicious 
assortment of table delicacies for.dessert. 


Santa Claus Department 


Contains a larger assortment than ever of our 
ready filled Toy-Stockings, which cost from toc. 
upwards, 

And there are literally thousands of little baskets 
and picture boxes filled with pure wholesome candies. 

There a is Xmas suggestion for adults in our 
beautiful assortment of Candle Shades and Candle 
Sucks. 


ya 


Michie & Co. 


Established 68 Years 


7 KING ST. WEST 


Grocers, etc. 








Michie’s it’s good 
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Exclusive Willow Designs. 


The particular style of workmanship in these Willow Reed 
Goods is now introduced by us in Canada for the first time. 
Each Seat, Chair, Divan or Settee has the characteristic 
elasticity, buoyancy and lightness of finely wrought willow-work 
—in fact, the element of “willowiness” is very apparent in the 
real comfort of these pieces. 
The seat shown is very broad and low -the back is firm, but 
not stiff. This general construction of broad low seats Is fol- 
| lowed in all the pieces, thus giving ample opportunity for the 
employment of cushions, imparting an air of softness and cozi- 
| ness to the apartment. 
Some have deep backs and arms with side receptacles for 
magazines, fancy work, etc. 
Suitable alike for reception rooms, libraries, drawing-rooms, 
bed-rcoms. 
All finished in very dark green. 


Ottoman, 


and 


like the illustration, is priced at $7.50. 
Only a limited number of each piece has been ymported, 


which assures their exclusiveness 


John Kay, Son & Co. 


LIMITED 


KING STREET WEST 


TORONTO 
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Muffs ana 
3% Boas 


f _—" E SUCCESS 
of ladies’ tailoring 


more than doubled 
the demand for fur muffs 
A handsome 
gown needs _ no- 
better in combin 
and in spite of 
that there’s more 
money in 
and fur 


has 


and be AS. 
cloth 
thing 
ation, 
thefact 
seal jackets 
coats, V ve're 
muffs and ae the 
preference We have a 
reat variety of 
and 


1 ; 
KNOWS that 1n 


giv 


Ing 


hew 
stvles every body 
this one 
feature we surpass the 
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place for 
is where the 


you to 
se thing's 
\ ariety ; 


In sumecient 


Mink Scarfs and Stoles, $10.00 to $175.00. 

Fox Scarfs and Stoles, in all varieties, $7.50 to $60.00. 

Alaska Sable Scarfs and Stoles, $5.00 to $25.00. 

Special value in Grey Squirrel Stoles, 46 in. long, 12 in. 
deep at neck, trimmed with ermine and chenille, 
$50.00 and $60.00. Mink Muffs, $12.00 to $50.00. 

Alaska Sable Muffs, $6.50 to $25.00. 

Ermine Muffs, $20.00 to $40.00. 


\\'e 


more 


started out to sell 
good Furs t 


other 


an all 


combined 


the 
Lil 


store 


best trade is with 


ind the 
tts ()ut-of-town people 
ire welcome to every 


tacilitv of our mail order 


All 


5AM € 


system. letters at 


tended to day aS 


received, 





J.W.T. Fairweather &Co. 
84-86 Yonge St. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY 





Social and Personal. 


N engagement which [ hear is to 
be announced to-day ‘has been 
public property for some days, 


and many congratulations 
being quietuy offered to the happy 
ces, one of whom is very 
popular in smart circles. 


are 
fian- 
well known and 


between a 
Toronto and 
is ‘being ~poken 
“fait wecompli.” 


“till another engagement 
clever young society man of 
a charming Montrealer 
of and is, L am assured, 


Dhe Strolling Players’ 


cember 17 is to 


concert on De- 
give an opportunity to 
Toronto people to hear for the first time 
two talented simgers. Mrs. Hooker of 
and Mr. Harvey of Kingston, 
take arranged to 
and whose visit 


erest to the ~Upport- 


Rochester 
who will the 
complete the programme, 
will be off 


great imi 
ers of the society. 


son's 


The Lieutenant-Governoi 
Montamer Clark received a 
ef callers on Thursday afternoon, the 
fair debutantes and their mothers and a 
number of strangers in town being pres- 
ent between 5 and 6 o'clock. The young 
folks are all in vaptures over the fine 
ballroom, most of them are to 
frisk in Thursday evening. 


and Mrs. 


large mumber 


which 
next 
Miss Killeen Fl 


wood, who was to have 


made her debut this fall, is in mourning 
still for her grandmother. Mrs. Worth- 
ington, and will no't go out until mext 
year. Miss Mary Elwood has had a very 
sharp and serious illness. but is now 
conva leseing satisfactorily. Society 
missed her sweet and always attractive 


personality. 


A thoroughly delightful dance was 
that viven by Mrs. Baldwin of Mash- 


quoteh for the debut of her granddaugh- 


ter, Miss Jean Graham. who is a= fair 
maid from the South, where her mother, 
scion of the famous Baldwin family, mag- 
ried a wealthy planter. Miss Graham is 
with her grandmother now. and made a 
charming debutante, as in her dainty 


white dress, with a bouquet of roses, she 
beside the dowager and was pre- 
sented to the guests. Mashquoteh, as 
everyone knows, is away, Way out in 
Avenue road, near the U. C. College, and 
as the vans, Guriages and coupes 
treamed out on Wednesday night the 
hospitable glow of many lights greeted 
them from the very gates of the Baldwin 


stood 


omestead. The grounds were lit and 
just lightly covered with the first snow 
of the season, and when the door of the 
home opened one felt, the welcome radi- 
iting from every quarter. The young 
folks danced in the suite of rooms and 
ball and some of their elders joined 
them, « rs played cands, and others 
talked of interests only possible wheu 


loving family tic 
tact in the 
one in t] 


ul of fugitive eon- 
society made them 
iwht and interest. Mrs. Bald- 

until 8 
“just one 


5 nste 


whirl if 





win’s telephone was 
o’clock with 


ringing 
requests to bring 


more” to her dance, and to each pleader 
ie same old-time word of ‘bounteous 
ospitality was sent, “Plenty of room 


ind welcome for all!” When supper- 


t 


time came tables seating four sprung as 
if by magic all over the upper rooms, 
each lighted with wax  gcandies, with 
glowing red shades, and the large com- 
pany sat down in great comfort all at 
} once, the feasters coming up one stair 
and going down the other, avoiding all 


crowding. Another debutante came out 
at Mashquoteh, Miss Lenore Dennis oi 














| of Mr. 


| : 
} of American 


| the Musieal Congress. 


Actual vhotograph of figure before being 
equipped with our Venus Air Form 


Corset Cover. 


A. E. REA & CO., Limited 


Don't forget that when you want SUNBURST or ACCORDION PLEATING this is the place to come. 





fine old lace on thie bodice. and her two 
daughters, Miss Shore and Miss Etta, 
assisted their mother, Miss Shore in a 


becoming gray motitled canvas, ‘trimmed 
with Persian embroidery and a little red 
panne velvet, and Miss Bita in a cream 
dotted voile frock. In the drawing-room 
Dr. Allan Shore made a most genial host, 


taking that post as the only unmarried 
son at home. The other mourried sons 
were there also. looking afifer some of 
the guests. and the tea-roomn Was miat- 
ronized by Mis. Hollinrake of Ingersoll, 
Mrs. Egerton Shove and Mrs. W. G. 
Kent, assisted by six or eight bright 
young girls. who were somewhat relieved 
of their responsibility in looking «alfiter 
the welfare of the guesis by a few of 
the young men who were present. The 
table was beautifully done in yellow 
‘mums and violets. which, with ‘tihe sev- 
eral shaded candles dotted here and 
there. presented a mest attraetive ap- 
pearan 

Mrs. Kerr of Rathhno iy gave a lunch- 
eon on Wednesday in honor of Mrs, 
Baird, who is with the Baroness Cedar- 
strom (Patti) on her tour. Among the 
guests were Mrs. Stewart Houston, Mrs. 
Heinemann, Mrs. Cattanach, Mrs. For- 
svth Grant. Mrs. Baird is a cohnection 
by mamiiage of Mrs. J. K. Kerr. 

* 
Mivs. J. Mackenzie Alexander gave a 


delightful small tea for some of her 
friends on Wednesday. aid received for 
the last time this vear on the following 
afternoon. Miss Fielding of Ottawa was 
the guest of honor at the tea. 


Mrs. and Miss Bessie Macdonald gave 
a charming dinner on Wednesday even 
ing. 


Mr. Hammond's danner 
score amd ten friends ait 
Club on Friday ast 
guest called a “ 
were elegantly 
of great 


to some thinee 

the Toronto 
whet a jolly 
Lop-niot cher,” The details 
carried out and the tone 
a@ood-fellowship. 


Wits 





Mrs. Norman Anderson gave an ex- 
tremely nice little tea on Tuesday after- 
noon to some of her women friends at 
her home in Bloor street west. 

Mrs. and Miss Leverich, 545 Jarvis 
street, will reeeive on Mo whiny afternoon 
and evening during the season. Miss 
Small of Momnitreal, who has been visiting 
them, returns home next Monday. She 
is a charming gird and has make mamy 
triemls in Toronto. 

Van der Stucker. 

Vir. Frank Van der Stucken, the fa 
mous eonductor of the Cineinnata Or- 
chestra, which will appear with tle Matle 

wos Club at their annual concert on 
hriday evening, December 11, not Satur 
day, December 12, as first announced, i 


WT usb han 
tiracted attention in 


1 very welll-kn 


He tinst 


vod Gomypos- 
1883 


in a concert of his oavn compositions att 
Webnaur, under the protectic n of Franz 
Liszt, who befriended and encouraged 
him greatly. He came to America in 
1884 to accept a position as leader of 
the famous Arion Singing Society of 


he succeeded Dr. 
1892, at lis in 


New York Ciity, where 
Leopold Damrosch. In 
stigation, the Arion Society undertook 
historical tour of Europe, and 

overwhelming success. Mr. 
Stucken also conducted a senies 
compositions at the Paris 
Exposition in 1899, and was appointed 
official delegate of the United States to 


His conpposit ions 


the now 
with 
Van der 


net 


are looked upon with nyuch favor by the 
fore ‘most musical crities of America and 
Hurope, his sy mplvomic aes “Wil 
ia Ratcliffe.’ having met with special 
favor. Van der Stucken has one sal thie 


most distinctive and attractive 
ties in American musical life; 
drifl-master he is a terrot ut 
going gentlemen 





personal 
and as a 


least to 





who 
slipshod rehearsals, aund 
any kind of a scratch 
( ourh for the dear, 
public The Giief Unaits 
Van der Stucken’s interpretation 
of music for the orchestra are 
ind vivacity. Hence ‘he 


Ose COLSV dote 


upon short, who 
think thet per- 
lonmanee 6 


American 


rood © 


rauw 


passion 


is equ ully wood 


jin the works of the Belgian and new 
French composers. The Cincinnati Sym- 
| phony Orchestra is one of the four great 
| symphony orchestras in the United 
| States, and is bevond doubt one of 
j the best organizations of its kind in 
j this country or Europe. It is one of the 
| Gldest orchestras in the world, having 
heen organized since 1857, and for the 
past ten yearns has been under the direc- 


Cobourg, granddaughter of Hon. Judge 
and Mrs. Clarke of that pretty town. 
She was under the wing of ‘her relative. 
Mrs. Aemilius Baldwin, who generously 
fave more than half her time and care 
from her own pretty debutanite, Miss 
Muriel, to looking after the swect young 
Cobourger. Mi Muriel wore her debu 
tante dress, which was so much admired 
at her coming-out tea, and Miss Dennis 
was beautifully gowned in a rich white 
Fatin There were lots of other freshily- 
| ai ered buds, which have recently been 
1 ade to the bouquet, Miss Blair Bur- 
ows, looking very nice in her white 
j frock (such pretty manners are Miss 
LB ‘at ; Miss Susie Cassels, who is one 
t the popular maidens this 
t white frock, and Miss 
eas Miss Marjorie Arnoldi in 
Janet Price very pretty in white. 
There were (ah, crowning sheaf!) more 
beaux than belles at Mashquoteh, as in 
rt fair old, rane old, golden days,” 
vallilowers didn’t bloom at all 
nd beside the buds in white, there wer 
scores of their loveliest hothouse sisters 
in all colors, for the flowers at the Mash- 
1 dance were of the prettiest and 
nost plentiful. The music was a dream, 
many old-time favorite tunes _ being 
} ayed in excellent style The aul 
party was also large (there are few small 
people called Baldwin), and each and 
did their best to make the coonine-out 
f their fair kinswomen a perfect su 
oss. 
Che Argonaut Rowing Club ball will 
take place early in January, and the fol 
} ¢ genthem have been appointed 
lo ok after same: Messrs. E Hamiber, 
P. Hardisiy, C. O. Beardmore, C. J. For 
long, Captain Law, L. Beecher, T. Me 
\uwrrich \W R Wadsworth, Hugh 
H es lioward Johnson Roy Jomes. 
Walter Green, C. W. Darling, Howard 
hidout, Donald Bremner, J. G. Me riek 
| The stork called on Tuesday with e 
gitt of a dittle son and heir to Mr. and 
Mrs. Wallace Bruce of Newmarket 
he ite of Miss Sternberg’s enter 
tanimumnea vas wnved aiter the adver 
} Lisenmne wad gone to press, and friends 
| Wi) preas vote that it will take Place 
wn he llth instea of the 10th of De 
CeMbel 
| The usual sale of vork under 
| duspices ot the ladies of St. Peter’s 
| Church Guild will take place next Thurs 
| day u Friday afternoons and evenings 
t iivh tea on Thursday at 6.30 
Mii ( *. Boone of Bloor street east ! 
sails from New York on the 9th instt.. | 
for Boulogne, Franee, where she will join | 
her son, Lieutenant ¢ \. Boone, who is 
on a two months’ beave of absence fro n 
his regiment, now stationed at Alde 
sho Ihe gether, intend spending 
the time in making a tour of the Con 
tinern# 
Although there was threatenmeg of a 
wall in the early part of ifter 
moor on Saturday, the day of Mrs 
Slore’s tea, a very large number of pew 
ple turmed owt, several hundreds being 
| present, and keeping the large rooms and | 
halls well filled Mrs. Shrove wore a 
handsome black crepe gown, with some 


‘rank Van der 
1 present conductor. 


tion of | 


Stucken, who is 
Rach year a ser- 


of concerts is given in Musie Hall, 
incinnati, froon November until April, 
ind the present season which hias just 
pened procnis to be ire most sieceas 


ful in the history of the organization 
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Venus 


HERE is more deception in 

using a corset that squeezes 

your figure into shape than 
there is in wearing our Venus 
Air Form Corset Cover. Then 
why not buy a corset that is 
comfortable ‘ana let us sell you 
the style? You pay twice the 
price of the garment in the in- 
jury to your health by not having 
one. We showed this garment 
to a prominent physician and he 
remarked : 
universally 








‘* That garment, if 
adopted, will kill 
half our practice.” These gar- 
ments are light, buoyant and 
highly elastic, remove all stiff- 
ness and readily adapt them- 
selves to every deficiency of the 
figure and give nature a chance 
to develop, whereas padding is 
heavy, depressive and injurious. 

We guarantee - satisfaction. 
You can buy the garment, wear 
it for 


two weeks, and if not 





satisfied you can return it and 
have your money refunded. 
Write or telephone for demon- 


strator. 


20 and 22 WELLINGTON STREET WEST, TORONTO 


Typify the piano 
perfection of the 
age and possess 
the tone quality 
that lifts them 
into a class by 
themselves. 


PIANO axe MUSIC TO. une FORONTS 
BRANCHES x2 AGENCIES INA LEADING CITIBS IN C/ CA! 
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Now Opened 
:at 


101 Yonge St. 


¢ 


SOOCSCOOCSOHOOOOS 


A STRICTLY dIGH-CLASS 
LADIES’ and MEN’S SHIRT 
Os Bab writ = i 








Silk, Flannel and Cotton 


Waists for Ladies. 


for Men a 
your measure. 


Dress Shirts 
Specialty, to 


101-- G. L. MACKAY --101 
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: : Ina few Days You will be thinking of : : 


Christmas Decorations 





Before ‘Buying Give Us 
a Call 


Evergreen Moss Wreathing 
fe per yard. 

Holly »very fancy and fresh, 
in lots to suit. 


SOSCOHOCOCOOCOOCOS 


Tissue Paper Wreathing, 
4 colors, 10 yard bundle 25c. 
Holly Wreaths from 50c up. 
Something New, Tissue 
Paper Wreaths and Stars ldc 
and 30c¢ each 


A Paim 


makes an_ acceptable 
Christmas Present 
\ large assortment to choose 
from, ranging SI.000 to 
$5.00 each, 


from 





\lso other decorative plants, 


Be sure you leave your order 
early for your... 


Christmas Iree 


limited. $1.00 to $3.00 Z 
in sizes to suit. 





is the stock is 
each, 


The Steele, Briggs Company. Limited. 


130 and 132 King Street East. 
Telephone Main 1982. Greenhouses—Queen St. East, Beach 5. 
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‘SPECIAL SUNDAY EVENING 6 SERMONS BONDS for the TRUSTE D 


By Rev. J. T. Sunderland, M.A. Fidelity bonds for all persons in positions of 








trast, e issue them for officers and em- 
AT UNITARIAN CHURCH, JARVIS ST. | Gliteun oil aanes aunt @ of deme 
Dec. 6—WHAT M UST THE RICH MAN DO |} ioe ne. Write for particulars. 

TO BE SAVED? The iourth of series on ——- ° 
Religious Thou ght in the 2uth Century. The Lendon Guarantee and Accident Co 
PPP LIMITED P 
Cultegian Ulterature Free,— Address, Secre- ' D, W. Alexander, General Manager for Canada, 

} 8 Jarvis Street. 





Canada Life Bulliding, Toronte 
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Comfortable 
Wraps 
Shawls 


and their prices 





Heavy Wrap Shawls 
$2.50 to $20.00 


Real Shetland Shawls 


$1.50 to $11.00 


Orenburg (Imitation Shetland) Shawls 
60c. to 85.00 


Fancy Knit Honeycomb Shawls 


GOc,. to $5.50 


Chudda and Cashmere Shawls 


$1.75 to $6.00 


Knit Silk Shawls 


$3.00 to $4.00 


Shetland Wool Spencers 


$1.00 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


King Street—opposite the Post-Office. 
TORONTO. 
Established 1864. 











All our Skirts are 
distinguished by their 


Graceful 
Lines and 


Beautiful 
Finish....... 


We are showing a 
large variety of the 
very latest Styles and 
Fabrics, purchased 
specially for Tailor 
Made Skirts of 
high order. 

The guarantee ac- 
companying each 
garment iseverything 
that the most exact- 
ing can desire. 


The Skirt Specialty Co., 64 King Street West. 
J. G. Mitchener, Manager. 





THE CHOICEST CHRISTMAS GIFTS 


The **HOOPER ”’ kind. 


EBONY — Brushes, Mirrors, Manicure Articles, 
Toilet Sets. 

NEW PERFUMES OF Rodger & Gallet, Houbi- 
gant, Piven, Pinaud, Atkinson, Crown Perfumery, 
Colgate, Hudnut, etc., etc 


“We have the Goods.” Come and See Them. 


The Hooper Co., 


Limited. 
PRESCRIPTION SPECIALISTS, ETC. 


43 KING WEST. 467 BLOOR ST. W. 


THOMAS’ 


English Chop House 
30 KING ST. WEST 

















Gentlemen only. Thirty rooms 
at graduated prices. Special rates 
by the week. Dining room open 
on Sundays. 











Our collection this year far sur- 
passes anything shown in the past. 
The designs are simply superb, and 
exhibit die work of the finest descrip- 
tion. In quality and price they are 
all that could be desired. 


EXAMINATION SOLICITED 


Wanless & Co. 


ESTABLISHED 1840 


168 Yonge St., Toronto 











BR_.USHES 


Tooth 

Hair 

Nail 

Bath 
Shaving 
Complexion 
Shampoo 
Infant’s 
Cloth 
Moustache 








We have all varieties of best imported Per. 
fumes of which we ca. sell you any quantity, 


Allegretti’s (original) Chocolates. Try them 


W. H. LEE’S 


King Edward Drug Store 


EAST KING ST. 
Phone Main 4600. Open all night. 
Branch —Church and Wellesley Sts. ‘Phone N. 103 








Social and Personal. 





The ladies who received at the Charity 
Ball Jast week included Mrs. George 
Qampbell, in black lace over white; Mrs. 
Charles Ritchie, in light gray silk, with 
Dresden trimmings and applique; Mrs. 
Price Brown. in black Qhanitilly lace 
gown over white silk and ¢hiffon; Dr. 
Augusta Stowe Gullen, in a rich black 
sequin gown over green; Mirs. Percival 
Leadley, in cream lace robe over white 
silk and blue chiffon; Mrs. R. J. Kearns, 
in pink chiffon over silk; Mrs. Frank 
Stowe, in bisque voile over green silk 
and turquoise velvet. 

+ 

Mr. and Mrs. Stout have returned 
from a two months’ trip to the West 
Coast and are for the present at the 
Queen’s. They will be flat-dwellers as 
soon as their suite in the “Alexandra” is 
furnished. On their way home they had 
a charming visit with their two younger 
daughters, who are at school in New 
York. 

* 

Mr. Harry Haviland Grubbe, lately of 
Toronto, has been moved from Mill- 
brook, on promotion, to Montreal, where 
he finds several old Peterboro friends. 
Mr. Eustace Haselwood Girubbe of the 
Bank of Montreal, Vancouver, is receiv- 
ing many congratulations on his engage- 
ment. to Miss Bertha Marie Rouleau, 
youngest daugnter of the late Judge 
Rouleau of Calgary. Both the brothers 
are very popular and nice men, and are 
grandsons of the late Captain W. H. 
Grubbe of Barrie, formerly of Horsen- 
don Manor, Bucks, England. 

* 

A Dawson paper has been forwarded 
to me containing an elaborate account of 
the marriage. of Miss Florence Freeman 
and Mr. John Kerr Sparling, a barrister 
of the frozen zone, or, as the account 
calls it, the ice-ribbed Northland. The 
bride was formerly 1 Torontonian, and 
her sister, best known as Faith Fenton, 
a journalist, went up to the North some 
ten or more years ago, and there met 
her fate in the person of Dr. J. N. E. 
Brown, the territorial secretary. Miss 
Florence has followed so good an exam- 
ple, and St. Paul’s Episcopal Church was 
tthe scene of her wedding, Rev. Mr. Fle- 
welling officiating. The bride wore a 
gown brought direct from Paris, of 
cream voile de soie, with lace insertion 
and satin ribbons, and a white picture 
hat trimmed with ostrich plumes. ‘The 
marriage was at 8 o’clock, whether night 
or moming the Dawson scribe saith not, 
but the after-feast was given at the 
home of Dr. and Mrs. Brown, where a 
reception was held and a flower-crowned 
buffet provided refreshments. The best 
man was Mr. Arthur Boyle; Miss Roe- 
diger and Miss Hagel were bridesmaids, 
and Miss Belle Craig was maid of honor, 
all three in white mousseline. Mir. O. 8. 
Finnie and Mr. Guy Congdon were ush- 
ers. Mr. and Mrs. Sparling went direct- 
ly home after the reception, during 
which Governor Congdon proposed the 
pride’s health in an original and amus- 
ing speech, the scant pairticulars of which 
fill me with a willd desire to hear it ver- 
batim. Every good wish and heartiest 
good-will seem to be some of the pleasant 
tribute of 'their friends to the happy pair 
and plenty of fine presents were offered 
them. Judge and Mrs. Craig gave silver 
candelabra and Judge and Mrs. Macau- 
lay a handsome Wedgwood tea set. 

* 

A couple of photos, presumably a bride 
and groom, have been sent to me, witih- 
out any clue to their identity. If the 
originals wish them returned, I should 
be glad of an intimation to that effect, 
and a stamped wrapper. 

* 


Mrs. Richard Ivens, recently of On- 
tario street, has purchased a very pretty 
home in Carlton street, No. 208, where 
she will receive during ‘the season on the 
first and second Fridays. 

* 

The disbanding and reorganization of 
the Wellington Hockey Club has been of 
interest to sport-lovers. The manager 
foir ‘the last two years, Mr. Will Lamont, 
was forced by pressure of business to re- 
sign, and carries with him the esteem 
and appreciation of all lovers of the 
game. He was during his term of office 
an enthusiastic and devoted “Welling- 
ton.” 

fe 


Toronto friends who remember the 


| 
clever young German, Herr Ernst Ruth, 


who spent a couple of years here with 
his brother, Herr Rudolf Ruth, will hear 
with interest of his marriage the other 
day to Miss Martha A. Schenck, which 
took place in Colorado. Mir. Ruth hus 
been for some time connected with the 
Pueblo Bank, in Pueblo, where he has 
made himself a fine position, and grown 
into a remarkably handsome man. 
7 


Mr. and Mrs. George Copping of 15 
South Drive, Rosedale, are among the 
many ‘householders whose fine new 
homes beautify the northern suburb. 
They spent the past summer on the Is- 
land, and Mrs. Copping will after Janu- 
ary 1 receive callers on Mondays. 

” 


On Tuesday afternoon Miss Margaret 
Huston spent a pleasant hour with Mrs. 
Hartley Dewart and two or three artis- 
tie friends, “pour dire adieu,” at the 
home of the former young matron, in 
Elmsley place. 

* 

Captain Brown, a very delightful visi- 
tor on leave from India, is stopping at 
Rohallion. The departure of Captain 
Sweny last month from Toronto was a 
cause of the greatest regret to his many 
friends, who are devoted to him. [ 
have never heard ‘higher encomiums on 
any young man than have been voiced 
by the young and old military men on 
Captain Sweny, whose leave was all too 
short. 

* 

Another nice fellow bids adieu, or, 
rather let us hope, “au revoir,” to To- 
ronto on Monday week; when Captain 
Bickford accompanies his mother to 
England, en route for West Africa. Mrs. 
Bickford will, I believe, continue on af- 
ter Christmas as far as Cairo with her 
son, who goes to rejoin his regiment, 
leaving many regrets behind him. 

* 

Mrs. Robert M. Bertram (nee Hod- 
gens) received for the first time since 
her marriage on Thursday, November 26, 
afternoon and evening, at ‘her new 
home, 134 Spadina road, and will be at 
home on the first and second Fridays 
during the season. 

* 

By uest of the Women’s Art Asso- 
ciation ‘the following artists have kindly 
consented to open their studios to the 


Nahr 


aaa arent tO 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


public on Saturday afternoon, December 
5, from 3 o’clock; Mr. F. M. Bell-Smith, 
336 Jarvis street; Miss Adams, 325 Col- 
lege street; Mrs. Dignam, 28 Toronto 
street; Mr. E. Wyly Grier, Imperial 
Bank Building; Mr. J. W: L. Forster, 
Manning Arcade, King street west; Mr. 
Fr. McGillivray Knowles, Confederation 
Life Building; Mr. Robert F. Gagen, 90 
Yonge street, and Miss G. E. Spurr, 
toom 18, 15 Toronto street. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. Mackenzie Alexander re- 
turned home last monith, after a most 
delightful visit with friends and rela- 
tives in England and Scotland. They 
left their young daughter at school in 
Brighton (at ‘the same establishment, by 
the way, which “finished” those charm- 
ing girls, Mrs. Ledyard and her sister, 
Miss Phyllis Hendrie). Naturally, Mrs. 
Alexander misses her sweet companion, 
Miss Jean, dreadfully, but the latter is 
as busy and contented as may be with 
her many studies. Mrs. Alexander was 
at home this week on Thursday, but, like 
almost everyone else, is to be denied to 
callers until after the Christmas vaca- 
tion, 


Mr. and Mrs. George Dunstan are at 
665 Spadina avenue for the winter, where 
Mrs. Dunstan receives on Fridays. Mrs. 
Graham of Buffalo, who has spent sever- 
al winters in Toronto, is en pension in 
very nice quarters at 14 Wilton Cres- 
cent, and is at home on Mondays. Mr. 
and Mrs. J. Enoch Thompson are en pen- 
sion at 32 John street. 

* 

At Miss Mlorence E. Wand’s  usinl 
Thursday reception, held on November 
26, in her studio at York Chambers, 9 
Toronto street, the following were pres 
ent: Mr. James Smith, secretairy R.C.A.; 
Mrs. and Miss M. Carter, Mrs. R. and 
Miss Gooderham, Mrs. Edward Fisher, 
Mrs. Hutchins, Mirs. Bennett, Mr. Ma- 
rain, Mrs. Darby, Mrs. Smythe, Miss 
Vickers, Miss Playter, Miss Muntz, R.C. 
A., Mrs. Hyland, Mr. Fred J. Stewart 
and the Misses Stewart. Miss F. Lee, 
Mrs. and Miss Clarkson, Mirs. and Miss 
Cosbie, Rev. W. Carey Ward. Besides 
several pieces of work done in New 
York. the latest examples of sculpture 
were bas relief portraits of Mrs. Smythe. 
Miss Laura Muntz, a child, Rev. W. 
Carey Ward, a nearly finished bust of 
a bride, Miss Beatrice Carter, and a 
three-quarter life-sized figure of a boy. 
intended for the St. Touis Exposition 
and emtitled “Mischief.” Miss Ward is 
at ‘home to all in her studio every Thurs- 
day afternoon, from 3 to 6. 

* 

A charming tea was given on Friday 
afternoon of last week by Miss Smith 
and Mrs. Joseph R. Miller at the resi- 
dence of Dr. G. B. Smith, No. 92 College 
street. Dhe drawing-room was beauti- 
fully decorated with pink roses and 
magnificent white chrysanthemums, and 
the hall with large clusters of golden 
chrysanthemums. In the tea-room the 
scheme of color was entirely of white 
and green, with a lovely “shower” ar- 
rangement of crimson Meteor roses; the 
mantels were hanked with smilax and 
roses. An orchestra, placed in ‘the hall 





O’KEEFE’S 
| Liquid Extract of Malt 


Aids digestion, ures 
sound i ake! keen 
appetite. 

It is prescribed b 
leading physicians alt 
over Canada for nursing 
mothers, delicate child- 


. ren, nervous people and 
convalescents, 


When ordering Malt 
Extract from your drug- 
gist. if you want the 


best. insist upon getting 
“O’Keefe’s,” 





-.ob tescriptions 


ANDREW JEFFREY, ; 


Yonge and Carleton Streets. 
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A Visit to::: 
THE 


Art Room 


will delight you with 
its unique display of 


Calendars 
Cards aa 
Picture 
Novelties 





BAIN’S. 
96 Yonge Street 


SHUR-ON 
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behind a bank of palms. added very Opera Glasses 

















Chafing Dish. 


The pleasure obtainable through 
the medium of a Chafing Dish 
recommends it as an Xmas Gift. 





No. 875— Price $7.00. 


This one, which is made of nickel 
has a lamp of the newest in 
proved pattern. 


Xmas Watches 


If you contemplate the giving 
of a Watch you will undoubt 





edly want one that is reliable. 
*Ryrie” Watches are as neat 
perfeetion as skill can make 
them. To be reliable a watch 


need not be expensive. 


This wil 
suggest the 
style of a 
very 
handsome 
watch 
which we 
sell in 

Mk solid 
gold fo 


F250. 





No. 925. 





















The same movement in a fine 
gold-fille | case we sell for 217.00 
At either price you may have 
your choice between open face 
and hunting case styles. 


The reliability of this watch 
we will fully guarantee. 


Cigar and Cigarette Cases, Cigar 
Cutters, Smokers’ Lamps P tent 
Moistening Cigar Boxes and any 
number of other very desirable 
articles are embraced in our assert 
ment of gifts for smokers. 


ee 


10.00 


This illustrates a very choice 
Antique Brass Library Station 
ery Rack This is about I 
inches in jongth 


Ryrie Bros., 
Cor. Yonge and Adelaide. 
TORONTO 














comprising our stock are 
from the most celebrated 
makers. 
We have different styles 
in pearl inlaid in black. 
«-PRICES RIGHT.. 


The Culverhouse Optical Company 


’Phone—Main 4556 Limited 
72 YONGE ST., TORONTO 


English 


Goods just on for 
Christmas Gifts-- 
Save money by a 
visit to the 


PARLORS 


JAMES D. BAILEY 


75 YONGE, N.-E. COR. KING 
Elevator. Main 2063 








Notepaper 
as a Gift 


is popular and appreciable. Ask 
your stationer for our handsomely 
embossed papeteries containing 






Crash Linenette 


a great favorite. Fac-simile of 
linen —blue, gray and white—en 
velopes to match. 


The Barber & Ellis Co., Limited, 
Toronto. 





The Corset Specialty Co. 


112 Yonge St. Toronto. 
ist Floor over Singer Office, 

) Manufacturers of Corsets 
and Health Waists made 
to fit the figure by expert 
designers. Light weight 
with strong, pliable bon- 
ing. Hose supporters 
attached. 

Imported Corsets alwaysin stock. 

Repairing and refitting of any 

make of corsets neatly done, 
Reliable agents wanted, 








CER Y’S” 
MILK CHOCOLATE 





Desperation. Pacification. 


A Perfect Confection 


Expectation. 





Acclamation. Realization. 


‘T'S FRY’S. 


A true food in every sense of the word. 


The “ Milk Chocolate” par excellence. 


Best dealers sell it. 


10c. and 20c. cakes, 





ARTHUR P. TIPPET & CO.,  - 


Agents, - 


MONTREAL and TORONTO 


CROMPTON 
CORSETS 


Embody every practical feature of 
highest grade Parisian Corsets, t} 
the culmination of the highest 

set construction. 


tyles 


595 
797 


They fill ev ery requirementof the smartest 
dressers. 
Stores. 





Sold in all the Dry Goods 





i By appointment purveyors to His Excel- 
a lency the Governor-General. 





i THE 


- HARRY WEBB 


COMPANY, LIMITED 


Caterers 


} For Weddings, Ban- 
quets, Receptions, and 
ball classes of enter- 
tainments in town or 
country. 


Catalogue Free. 





447 YONGE STREET, TORONTO | 











Via 


“H. M.S.” 


| 
| 
_— those who received a 
se copy of our new Illus- 
||| trated Catalogue we advise the \ \ 
| days comprising the present | || | 
| | 
| 
| 


Jewelry | 


week and next as especially | || 
favorable to satisfactory mail- 
ordering. 


The increasing of our st 
HI us in splendid posit 
growing wants whi 
brings from our out 
tomers, 









The reminder to ORDER 
NOW can be duly appreciated 
when we say that—although we 
have provided an unusually full 
\|'|| supplementary stock—the pre- 
sent indications presage well 


ordering business ever done in 

this department of our store. 
Prompt and interested atten- 

tion to all orders assured. \ 


B.&H.B, KENT 


Diamond Merchants. 
Jewelers and Silversmiths. 


STREET. 
144 VONoronto. 





| 
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much to the enjoyment of the after- 
noon, Miss Smith wore a delicate Nile 
green crepe de sole with lace applique 
Mrs. Miller wore a beautiful gown of 
white crepe de chine with rich = silk 
tringe 
Beauties. 
the tea-room were Miss Birdie Harmer, 
Miss Edith Boddy, Miss Fortier, Miss 
Toy Stanbury, Miss Lilly Wilson, the 
| first four wearing pretty white dresses 
i} and Miss Wilson a gown of pearl gray 
|! each wearing a cluster of roses. Among 
those present were Mrs. J. H. Cotton 
Miss Cotton, Mrs. A, T. Reid, Mirs. Bar 
| wor, Mrs. Fortier, Mrs. J. E. McLeod, 
Mrs. Munroe, Mrs. Woodland, Miss Al 
lan, Mrs. Tuthill, Mrs. E. M. Cook, Mrs 
R. Parker, Mrs. Wishart, Mrs. C. Lugs 
ain, Miss Yeomans, Mrs. S. H. Smith. 
Mrs. J. 
Griffin, Mrs 
Mrs. J. E. 
\. Blatchford, Miss Blatchford, 
Reid, Mrs. H. Stanbury, Mrs. Foster, 
Mrs. Wilmot, Mrs. C. Stanbury, Mme 
Rochereau, Mrs. Mills, Mrs. Boddy, Mrs. 
Davidson, Mrs. Chapman, Miss Hind 
man, Mrs. Moore, Mrs. Bryce, Dr. Mar 
garet McCallum, Rev. Mr. Lewis and 
Rev. Mr. Hendrick, Mrs. De Gruchy, Miss 
Ohallener, and a host of others. In the 
| evening about fifty young people cam 
} in for an impromptu dance. 


Hutchins, Mrs. Waddell, 


A 


for our doing the largest mail- | ||) | 


Both wore clusters of American | 
The young ladies assisting im | 


Stewart, Mrs. W. B. Reid, Mrs. | 


Atkinson, Mrs. Harmer, Mirs. } 
Miss j 



















Hair Dressing 


call for the smart appearance M 
Y 


ideas in Hair arrangement 





Si i i ii 


DORENWEND’S 
103-105 YONGE STREET 








Luxuriant 
Healthy Locks 


Are t« possessor 





heir favored 





















boons Eve 
gence kn ue 
apt toi j St 
ence t © matter what it may t : 
hair t ly really satisfactory place to ¢ 
PEMBER’S 
Whe »aletching and grace Pompadeur 
{ ams, or an ultra-stylish and dainty natural wavy hai 
switeh, wheter « be Hair Dressing Scaip 
Treatment or Hair Ornaments, The Pem- 
| ber Stere is the Mecca of the woman wt wa 
| only the best 
feh ssued a very valuable litt k tu 
Hair Sug ns. Yours for the asking y ma 
anywhere. y Pe > Turkish Baths 


127-129 YONGE ST., TORONTO 


HAIR. DRESSING 


*Phone - Main 2283 















Man 
curing 





Sham- 
pooing 





Write 
tor 

Book 
A" 


Scalp 
and 
Face 
Treat- 
ments 













Jahn & Son 


73% KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 


Stationery 


Special attention given to the engrav 
ing of Dies and Copper Plates. 
The newest styles in Stationery and 
; Cards. 











MISS E. PORTER 


WOMAN'S EXCHANGE 
| 47 King Street West 


eeeaeaQuQaeuQQQVqVqQQe! 


|'L. A. STACKHOUSE 
MANICURING and CHIROPODY 


} 

| For ladies, gentlemen and chiktren. Corns, baaaaome, 
| ingrowing ami all toot woubles ; 
weed. T sppvei tune bare aie 


1668 KING ST. WREST (Opposite Princess Theans 
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A REMINISCENCE OF OLD-FASHIONED FOOTBALL 


B y mace. Tr g e 


Stout Saxon game, long may you live! ; 


Rough root of a sturdy tree; 
Rude nurse of men who love you still 
As the sailor loves the sea. 


HE old days of football in 

Gray’s pasture, the plain, 

simple, boyish game we 

knew, are gone. They play 

no football on the old field 

now. You will see no be- 

lated boys now running down the old road 

after school listening to the shouts of 

the players, and rushing on eager for 

the coming fray. The very game is 

gone, with all its old rules and simple 
cunning. 

The old school flourishes as it has 
never flourished. If you come here they 
will point you out the new building, 
quite big and imposing, with tower and 


belfry, and the name, Wisconsin Normal | 


School, carved in the solid stone across 
the front. The homely old brick build- 
ing we studied in stands humbly in the 
rear. 

The “Academic Department” we were 
go proud of when first our names were 
blazoned on its roll is not what it was 
then. Its course of study has been cut 
down; its glory shorn. There are no 
“big fellows” now, as there were In our 
day, to walk as lords and heroes among 
the smaller boys. It has become a gram- 
mar school merely. 

And our great “match game”—the 
one Great Game we played before the 
brief glory of “the old Academic’ 
had departed—who ever hears of that 
now? What an event it was then! 
What a big, slow-swinging shadow it 
flung over our boyish world, looming 
up there, weeks ahead, watched by our 
eager eyes! But who hears of it now? 

And its heroes. where are they? 
Where now is Rob Mackenzie? our hero- 
in-chief, and Academie King. whom 
we youngsters loved and admired and 
followed so unswervingly; and game 
“Limpy” Goodnow, who would not 
quit, but with a sprained ankle still 
fought on, and bore the nickname ever 
after as an honor; and big Nic, the 
mighty-shouldered and the mighty- 
voiced. with shout like the trumpets of 
Jericho; and Whitty. the swift and 
cunning to “creep: and gallant Dickie 
O’Hara; and Jim Greening and 
“Chickie”’ Brooks, and the rest where 
rowis the name andthe fame of them. 
who made so large a figure in the old 
football days? They are gone. 
hear of them no more. Down in Gray’s 
pasture the very wind in the oak leaves 
would sing their glory 

And the big green “Normals” we 
used to laugh at. How they stared 
when at kickoff thev saw the ball, driven 
by Rob Mackenzie’s mighty foot, go 
sailing meteoric down the field! And 
how surprised they were when in the 





pride rustie strength they tried to set 
it sailing. innocent of all the art of it. 





and only sent ii 
foolish feet along the 


sometimes happened, 


ground; or, as 
missed it alto- 


gether. the great boot they had let fly! 


ot it 


fi sailing up instead, ‘taking them 
along up. too. until 
tonished exceedingly. upon the ground. 
We couldn’t help lauching at them. 
they were so big. and good-natured, and 
green: so smilit vith verdure as it 
were; right off the farm. with all its 
dew and freshness | still 
Such great stalwart 
big winter-russets have just at 
tained their size. full-grown and full of 
sap and quite green. 
How the poor devils used to look the 
first morning of the term, herded for 





upon them 
fellows. too; like 


that 


vigor, but. still 


companionship of misery in a corner 
of the *Assembly Room.” their big. 
free limbs and bodies pent up in stiff, | 


new shoes and Sunday-go-to-meetin’s of 
black diagonal, sunburned necks 
t} ustomed voke of a 
ollar, and looking fearfully uncomfort- 
able therein. and their big hands ill at 
ease, at home nowhere, and looking as 
if they would be right alad of the 
friendly grip of a pitehfork or a plough 
handle. 

You will find no such 
nowadays 
greenest I see look | 
starched .and tailor-made No original 
ity of costume now 
pants,” such as refreshed the eye in the 
old days. No pitifully insufficient coat. 
stretching its seams 
fellow’s back, button 
button-hole to hold in his expanding 
showing by its very insufficiency 
what a Hercules he was You will see 


their 


rust into the unace 


“Normalites” 


quite correct and 


1cross some great 


struggling with 


chest, 


none of these things now They have 
‘isappeared; the old sap and individu 
lity quite. quite gone 

We used to laugh at them, but I 
lon’'t think I should laugh now 3 ae 


should see one now, I think I should 


inst walk up to him and smile, and ' 
\ 


hold out my hand and say, “Brother, 
I’m right glad to see you; it 
eyes good just to look at you; and are 
none of the other old fellows 
back? And how 
and John Hicks?” And then he would 
smile back at me, and we should grow 
friendly, and IT would tell him about 
the old days 
They had grit and = spunk, too— 
green fellows. How they did 
wake up after the scrub match, when we 


those big 


Academics had beaten them so badly 
and laughed at them so, and challenge 
us right there to try it again! That 
was how we came to play our Great 
Game And how they did jump into 
the practice for it! and what a roaring 
meeting they held yn Footbal 

g *Lincolnian Liter 


Night” in the old 
ry Society” 


room, when Laury 
son made nis famous speech! 


Phomp 


There is no such spirit in the school 
to day Phey have a football eleven, 
it is true, and it holds its head well up 
mong its mates; a little above ‘em,’ 
too nost of the time the old 
school's the old school yet, | tell ‘em; 


but, after all, it 


nor the 


isn’t the old game, 
old spirit [ go out sometimes 
them, and think ‘Well, it’s 
a queer game they play now, and call 
footba] They trot out in such aston 
ishing toggery; padded and “guarded 
from shin to crown—welted, belted, 
strapped and beyond recogni 


tl“ watecn 


buckled 


Lion, {nd there’s no independence in 
the play; every move has to be told 
‘em. It’s as if they weren’t big enough 


to run alone; and so they hire a big 
stepmother of a university “coach,” who 
stands round in a red sweater, and yells 
and berates them. Not a man answers 


You | 


rolling instead, a few 


it dropped them, as- ! 


The old breed is gone. The j 


No “high-water | 


does my ! 


coming | 
ire Laury Thompson ; 


i. 





back; he doesn’t dare to. They don’t 
dare eat plain Christian food, but have 
a “training table” and diet like invalids. 
I’ve seen 'em at a game not dare take 
a plain drink of water; when they got 
thirsty they sucked at a wet sponge, like 
babes at the bottle! 

It was not so in our day. No apron 
strings of a university coach were tied 
to us. We were free-born men. When 
we wanted to play we got together and 
went down to the old pasture, to the 
big oak tree that stood near the middle 
of it; and there we would “choose up,” 
and take off our coats and vests and 
neckgear, and pile them around the oak, 
and walk out on the field and go at it 
—-everybody—not a pitiful dozen or so, 
while the rest stood with their hands 
in their pockets and looked on—but 
everybody! And it was football; no 
playing half an hour without seeing the 
ball in the air onee; we kicked it all 
the time—except when we missed it, 
and then we kicked the other fellow’s 
shins! And when we got thirsty we 
went down to the spring and took an 
honest drink out of an honest tin cup. 

And what a fine, free, open game it 
was—the old game! What art you 
could put into its punting, and running, 
and dodging, and creeping, and drop- 
kicking! And what a_ glorious tu- 
mult in the old-fashioned — scrim- 
mage; especially the scrimmages in the 
| old ditch! It was a rather broad and 
| shallow ditch, and into it the ball would 
often roll, a dozen excited fellows dash- 
ing after it; and there in the ditch 
bottom, in mad melee, frantic foot to 
foot, naked shin against sole leather, 
we would fight to drive the ball through 
the opposing mob. There might the 
rustie Normalite, with implacable cow- 
hides, the bigger now the better, sweeten 
his humiliation with revenge, and well 
I remember the fearful devastation he 
sometimes wrought among our Academic 
shins! 

But we were used to that. Indeed, 
we youngsters gloried in it. It was a 
spot upon your honor not to have a spot 
upon your shin! We compared them as 
soldiers brag of their wounds in battle, 
and he who could exhibit the largest and 
most lurid specimen was the best man. 
Those discolored patches were our 
EN. C’s” and “Crosses of the Legion 
; of Honor;” seals attesting our spirit, 
| stamped with a stamp of good stiff sole 
leather, painfully enough, it was true, 
but who cared for that? We were only 
sorry we could not exhibit them in pub- 
| lic. To be obliged to carry such decor- 
ations under your trouser leg was hard. 

But I am a long time getting to the 
thing I aimed at—I mean our Great 
Game. They smile at me here for a 
slow coach and old fogy enthusiast, and 
I fear I give them some occasion. I 
get started. and one thing leads to an- 
other, and I am never done, but go me- 
indering on not unlike the slow-wind- 
ng creeks of our southern Wisconsin 
| country here, that take such an inter- 
minable time getting across our mea- 
dows. Yet, even so, they flow the slower 
‘ the smoother, and the more truly mir- 





banks, and I hope it may be something 

so with these wandering recollections of 

mine, 
Football 


Night it the “Lincoln- 


ian Literary,” and 
} 


| speec 
peeen 


there I must tell about. 
of the old ever 
them I am 

will wonder if I leave that 
it marked an epoch in the 
preparation for the game. 
from Laury 
pected. He always looked so cheerful 
‘in his. high-water pants.. His clothes 
wera such a harmonious misfit. And he 


If any 
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| 

| 
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| got off his absurdities with such a grave, 
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' 
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read this—and 
writing it—they 
out. For 
Normal 
And coming 
Thompson it was so unex- 


boys 


Lit is for 


humorous-innocent face; only the veiled 
twinkling in the eves to show that it 
| was not the 
world. 

He “wore his pants high-water a- 
told us; “had ’em made 
weather; coolin’, ye know; 
; refreshin’; lets the air in; breeze 0’ 
; heaven playin’ up an’ down your pant- 
And when one of the boys cracked 
; some joke on his big shoes, he gravely 
| remonstrated, assuring us that he “had 
| had those shoes made sort of in memo- 

riam; hide of a heifer calf of his’n 
| that got killed by the cars; a rosebud 
| of a little critter; he kind o’ wanted 
; something to remember her by; tarna- 
ie good leather, too.” He had “writ 


most solemn matter in the 


purpose,” he 


‘so for hot 


| leg. 


a poem” on that calf, he said, but re- 
fused to 
exposin’ his feelin’s.’ 
The old Lineolnian Literary 
ety is dead now, and its room has been 
turned shop for the Manual 
fraining Department. It is a_ long, 
; riarrow room on the third floor, and was 
crowded that night to the very 
| The meeting, called “to rouse public 
spirit in the matter of the coming 
game,” grew spirited and hilarious as 
; the speaking proceeded, and when 
Thompson was called on, and his tall, 
odd figure rose up in the midst, there 
was a great thundering of boots along 
the floor. 
“Boys,” he began, “our Academic 
| friends, raised, most of ’em. in this 
proud metropolis, seem to ’a’ got the 
| notion that haven't just 
,; Stepped out of a fashion plate we can’t 
play football. They tell us to. ‘thrash 
the hayseed out of our hair,” and to 
slack off on our galluses, and see if we 
can't get some o’ that high-water out 
pants’: they’ve been ‘tryin’ to 
figure out our combined acreage o’ boot 
leather,’ they say, ‘and had to give it 
up; Arabic notation wa’nt equal to it.’ 
“Well, let ‘em laugh I reckon 
; We're duck-backed enough to shed 
whole showers o’ that kind o’ stuff: and 
when the ‘comes off thevy’ll find 
that what wins a game o’ football. ain’t 
pants, nor hair, nor shoe-leather, but 
what’s in and under ’em They'll find 
men’s feet in those shoes, and men’s legs 
and the brains o’ men 


“felt 


recite it; delikit about 
Soci 


into a 


door 





because we 


of our 


game 


in those trousers 
under that hair! 

“For I tell 
that 


just because o’ 


\ on, 
game; and 


we're goin’ to win 
we're goin’ to win it 
what gave us the hay 
seed an’ the high-water and the y 


‘ ; boot- 
leather ; 


because we’ve got on our side 


the men with muscle hardened on the 
, old farm; men who've swung an axe 
from mornin’ till night in the wood 


let, and cradled two acres of oats a day, 
and who'll go through ’em in a serim 
mage like steers through standin’ corn! 

“Yes, boys, it’s true: 


we're ‘hay 


ror their willows and green crumbling | mands, the heavy tramp of boots along 






















seeds’ and ‘country jakes.’ All the 
better for that. Grass don’t grow down, 
and go where you will you'll find the 
hayseed at the top. Why, what was 
he?”—he turned and extended a long 
arm and forefinger toward a picture of 
Daniel Webster that hung behind him on 
the wall of the room—‘*What was he? 
A ‘hayseed, and son of a hayseed!” 


Yes, there’s hayseed in our hair; 
Proud it’s there! 

And orr boots are big an’ square ; 
So they air! 

And when you hear ’em thunderin’ 

On the Academie shin, 

Back them cowhide boots to win! 
Academs, beware! 


Hooray then for hayseed hair! 
It gits there! 

And for cowhides big an’ square; 
Every pair! 

And when you hear ’em thunderin’ 

On the Academic shin, 

Back them cowhide boots to win! 
Academs, take care! 


And then, while a roar went up to the 
roof and rolled out of the windows 
that must have reached and frighted the 
realm of Chaos and Old Night, John 
Hicks got upon his feet, his sturdy red 
countenance, lit by a near-by lamp, 
beaming out across a crowd of rustic 
heads and tanned faces. 

“I tell you what, Mr. President,” 
he began, “that speech o’ Mr. Thomp- 
son’s goes right to the spot. I hope I 
ain’t one oo’ these little-pot-soon-hot 
fellows that get het and boil over about 
nothin’, but I’m bound to say that Mr. 
Thompson’s had my lid a-liftin’ for the 
last five minutes. I tell you, we want 
Mr. Thompson to keep this rhyme 0’ 
his a-rollin’. I’ve theard before what 
a big thing it is to be born a hayseed, 
and run up agin a lot o’ hard sled- 
din’, but the idee never got drove in till 
Mr. Thompson here hit it. That’s the 
kind o’ talk we want. Puts the pepper 
into you so’s you're all up an’ a-com- 
in’; want to jump right through the 
collar! break the traces! pull six ton! 
I tell you, we want Mr. Thompson to 
keep on singin’. If he'll sing like that 
for us the day o’ the game, there won’t 
be enough left of the Academic team 
for decent buryin’. I move, Mr. Presi- 
dent, that Mr. Thompson be appointed 
Leader o’ the Hayseed Choir; Poet- 
Lauryate; Boss o’ the Rhymin’ De- 
partment, or whatever else you want to 
call it, to this Hayseed Football Team of 
ours. 

The poem made Thompson famous. 
It went everywhere. They found music 
to fit it, and then they sung it. 
You heard it roared through the night 
after you had gone to bed, and you 
heard it in the morning before you got 
up, sung by some sturdy-voiced Nor- 
malite “workin’ for his board,’ who 
cheered his solitude with Thompson’s 
aitty as he milked the neighbor’s cow. 
They powdered their hair with hayseed, 
and wore bunches of dried clover-heads 
for buttonhole bouquets. 

As the autumn season deepened, and 
ithe day of battle drew on, our excite- 
ment deepened too. There were rumors 


that the Normals had invented a new 
play. Every night after school, during 


the last week, Tom Powell, their leader, 
gathered them into the secrecy of Nor- 
mal Hall behind guarded doors. We 


; could hear voices, indistinguishable com- 


Laury Thompson’s | 


the floor. But what it meant no Aca- 
demic knew. 

And a little before the time set for 
the game there came on a November 
storm. [I remember well how [ sat at 
my desk in the darkening school-room, 
my eyes on the old Allen and Green- 
ough grammar, and my dreams on the 
coming game, listening while the wind 
whistled at the roof and the rain-show- 
ers lashed the window-panes, and the 
big oaks outside rocked and roared, and 
wondered as I listened, would it never 
cease, and would the Great Game not 
‘ome to-morrow after all? 

But the morning came with a broad, 
red sun rolling and tumbling in mist, 
which blew away with rising wind and 
let the sun in to dry the field. 

The opposing hosts assembled. <A 
multitude surged and shouted along the 
-ide-line. There were carriages even 
the president and his lady and wealthy 
Main street people. And John Hicks’s 
folks were there in a new two-seater, 
and Laury Thompson’s in a farm wagon 
—the same they had brought a load 
of oats to town in that morning. The 
Editor had come, too; he would report 
the game in next week’s  Clarion— 
Fame! right on the field there, her 
trumpet at her lips, ready to blow! 

And we were the heroes; the great 
observed of all observers. We trode the 
earth with a large, heroic tread. I, the 
smallest, last, and youngest of the com- 
pany, walked with the lordliest stride 
of all. The season long had I fought 
for a “place on the team,” and I had 
won, and Annie was there to see. Never 
mind who Annie was. I am telling now 
about a football game. 

“Look at Banty, here,” I heard a 
Normalite say; “captain o’ the team, 
ain’t he? Hull thing, an’ dog under 
the wagon.” 

Even Annie smiled, and just 
my cousin Teddy came up. 

“What are you lookin’ so red an’ 
savage about?” says Teddy. 

“Achin’ to jump into that 
team,” says I. 

Under the big oak Rob Mackenzie 
ond Tom Powell, with the big fellows 
around them, were settling the last pre- 
liminaries The referee pitched the 
soln, 

“Heads it is,” ealled Tom. quietly. 
“We'll take the north goal.” The 
wind by this time was stiff out of the 
north, and the Normals had won the 


toss 


then 


Normal 


The two teams scattered out over the 
walked to the 
He turned 
that all was ready, and 
stood there a moment, so tall and good 


field Rob Mackenzie 
center, the ball in his hand. 
to us to see 
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your blankets or harden them. 
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to see, with his strong, confident look, 
and eyes so fuli of quiet fire, that we 
broke into a little involuntary shout of 
applause, which the Academics on the 
side-line caught and sent back in a great 
pealing echo. Rob smiled and flushed a 
little, and stooped to adjust the ball for 
the kickoff. Then laughter and tumult 
Lroke out along the side-line, where the 


Normals had massed their shouting 
strength, and Laury Thompson came 


pushing ‘his tall shoulders through the 
crowd, his face on a broad grin, and 
waving a pitchfork over his head. A 
great pair of cowhide boots swung from 
the tines of it, and a long, broomlike 
tuft of timothy hay, tied to the middle 
_ shook in the wind triumphant over 
all. 

Advancing to the front-center, he 
planted this queer standard firmly in 
the ground, while the Normals gathered 
round it and roared their battle song:— 


Yes, there’s hayseed in our hair; 
Proud it’s there! 

And our boots are big and square; 
So they air! 

But when you hear ’em thunderin’ 

On the Academie shin, 

Back them cowhide boots to win! 
Academs, beware! 


As the chorus ended Rob rose, stepped 
back, and turned for a final look. He 
was laughing. I wondered how he could 
take it so. My heart was galloping like 
a fire engine. 

“All ready, boys!” he called out; 
then took three quick steps forward, 
and swung his foot on the ball. I saw 
it sail far down the field, while the side- 
line shouted. The Great Game was on. 

What happened during the next few 
minutes I can give no orderly account 
of. 1 was an excited and wild-eyed 
boy, plunging about in the middle of 
chaos, and I can only remember frag- 
ments—Rob Mackenzie leaping suddenly 
out of the melee and darting 
tihe field, his yellow hair blown back by 
the wind, ‘the ball fleeing before him; 
the smash of great John Hicks into a 
scrimmage, and the thunder of his boot 
upon the ball; the roar of the crowd 
along the side-line; the cannonade and 
counter-cannonade of punts; the mael- 
strom of the scrimmage, heaving and 
hurling around the vortex of the ball 
and rolling ominously on toward our 
goal; the mighty voice of Nic, booming 
over the tumult like a signal gun at sea, 
—‘Avast there, my hearties! Lay ’em 
aboard, you lubbers, lay ’em aboard!” 
and then his huge shoulders, butting 
through the opposing play as the bluff 
bows of a Gloucester fisherman butt the 
tumbling fog, till, meeting the might- 
ier rush of John Hicks, he, too, goes 
down, and the ominous tide rolls on. 

Then, after a while, as I became ac- 
customed to it, the whirl cleared, and 
I could see how the game was going. 
Plainly enough no comedy now, like 
the serub match of the early season, 
when we had beaten and laughed at them 
so. Their practice had told. The big, 
new fellows were no longer green. Their 
“hayseed spirit” was awake, and they 
fought with an energy and determina- 
tion which in the scrimmage bore us 
back like fate. 

Now, too, we saw the meaning of the 
mysterious practice in Normal Hall. 
Along the lower edge of the pasture, 
and forming the eastern side-line, there 
ran a “tight board” fence, and next it, 
the entire length of the pasture, the 
shallow ditch IT have already spoken of. 
In that ditch we used to fight half our 
scrimmages, and in that ditch the Nor- 
mals concentrated their strategy and 
strength. In massive formation, the 
ball in the midst, protected by the fence 
on one side and by a moving stockade 
of stout legs and sturdy shoulders on 
the other, down the ditch they would 
drive, sweeping away our lighter fellows 
like leaves as they went, on and on, to 
what seemed an inevitable goal. 

But right there the weakness of the 
play developed. The goal posts stood, 
as in the modern game, midway the 
ends of the field. No “touch-downs” 
counted; only goals; and to make a 
goal they must leave their ditch and pro- 
tecting fence and come out into the 
open. And there Rob Mackenzie ga- 
thered his heavy men for the defence. 
With Whitty, and Nic, and Jim Green- 
ing, and the others, he would ram the 
Normal formation until it broke; then, 
unless some one had done it before him, 
he would go in himself, capture the ball, 
and with Whitty, his team-mate, rush 
away with it toward the Normal goal. 

But on guard there stood always 
MeNary, and big Van Lone, and Tom 
Powell himself, with two or three 
others who could drop back from mid- 
field when need came—a _ guard too 
strong for even Whitty and Rob. 

Twice only did John Hicks, breaking 
out of the melee after the Normal for- 
mation had gone in pieces, carry the ball 
; on to the goal; and twice to match him 
: Rob Mackenzie, with the long range 
| 





accuracy that always astonished the 
green Normals so, send the ball sailing 
between the goal posts almost from the 
center of the field. 

And so the first half drew to an end, 
and the score stood even. 
sion hummed with talk. 
zans crowded about their favorites. 
Academics looked serious, The fierce 
effectiveness of the new Normal play 
scared them, and they huddled round 
Rob Mackenzie, who was radiating cour- 
age like a sun. I never saw him in 


The intermis- 
Excited parti- 
The 


| higher spirits. On the outside of the 
| crowd, where we youngsters were ga- 
j thered anxiously waiting the signal for 


‘play to begin again, I caught now and 
|then a bit of his talk: “Say, but this 
'is great, isn’t it!—This is what I call 
la game!—Who wants to win in a walk? 
| No fun licking a fellow unless he’s 
your size.—Lots of time to thrash ’em 
yet; whole second half.” 

Around the Normal standard there 
was jubilation, They had held us down; 
then put us to defence; their play was 
sweeping on in a rising tide; who should 
stop it? The talk flew: “Harder work 
‘n hayin’, ain’t it, John?”—“Not a bit 
of it; those Academics are easy; stack 
‘em up like oats next half.”—‘Show 
‘em some o’ yer Irish, Mac!”—‘“Oh, did 
you hear that thunderin’ on the Acade- 
mie shin?”—‘*Back them cowhide boots 
to win! Academs, beware!” 
| the second half began, and the Nor 
mal pace grew faster. ‘Those enduring 
; muscles, “hardened on the old farm,” 
| Cian “had cradled two acres of oats a 
day, day in, day out, under the July 
sun,” were beginning to tell. Like a 
sledge-hammer at a shaking door the 
Normal formation pounded at our de 
fence, Wien the door should fall seemed 
but a matter of time. The Normalite 
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roar along the side-line grew louder. 
Again and again, while the scrimmage 
thickened, with John Hicks and Scott 
and Simpson hurling into it, would 
burst out their thundering refrain:— 


Hooray for our hayseed hair; 
It gits there! 

An’ our boots so big an’ square; 
Every pair! 

An’ when you hear ’em thunderin’ 

On the Academic shin, 

Back them cowhide boots to win! 
Academs, beware! 


And only for Rob Mackenzie we 
should again and again have gone down. 
How through our darkening fortunes 
shone the unconquerable spirit and en- 
ergy of his play! Like that kin of an- 
cient Bedouins who, “when Evil bared 
before them his hindmost teeth, flew 
gayly to meet him, in company or 
alone!” Again and again the Normal 
formation rolled along the ditch sweep- 
ing our outfighters before it, and again 
and again, as it reached the critical 
point and swung out into the field to 
make the goal, would Rob hurl against 
it his heavy attack—Whitty, and 
Rhodes, and Limpy, and Jim Green- 
ing, and big Nic, and finally, himself 
—till the Normal mass went into chaos; 
out of which, through some unguarded 
gap, the ball would come tumbling, Rob 
and Whitty behind it; then down the 
field together they would dart, the ball 
before them, we youngsters yelling mad- 
ly in the rear, the battle-fire in us, which 
had flagged with fear, bursting up again 
in yells of exultation like a flame. 

Yet not to score; neither side again 
could score. The second half ap- 
proached its end, and it seemed as if the 
game must remain a tie. As the two 
sides suddenly realized this, there came, 
as if by common consent, a pause. The 
Babel-roar along the side-line dropped 
into a hum. Then a voice called out, 
—it was Tom Powell; you could hear 
him all over the field :- 

“How much more time?” 

And the answer came clear and clean- 
cut through dead silence:— 

“One minute and a half!” 

The Academics yelled with joy; no 
hope now of winning; but in so short a 
time the Normals cannot score; we es- 
cape defeat; it will Le a drawn battle. 
Then they stilled again, not so sure. 

For the Normal “sledge-hammer’’ was 
uplifting for a last blow. One chance 
remained, and Tom Powell staked all on 
a final cast. He left only Van Lone to 
Fi his goal. Every other man of 

his team he would build into the breaks 
of his formation in a last determined 


attack. Wave after wave he had hurled 


against us; now this last, “a ninth one, 
gathering all the deep,” he would hurl. 
The attack came on, and our out-fight- 
ers as usual went down before it. In 
practically perfect order, with Simpson 
and John Hicks in flank, and Tom Pow- 
ell himself at the center, it turned out 
of the ditch for the goal. Whitty and 
Jim Greening went down; then big 
Nie. The Normal uproar gathered and 
swelled and burst, and swelled and burst 
again as they swept on. In front, Rob 
Mackenzie, with a last handful, stood 
yet. He spoke a few low, sharp words, 
and they went forward, not in mass, but 
in line. 
The cooler heads looked and won- 
dered. What did that mean? What 
could a thin line do against that mas- 


sive-moving squad of men? but just 


and went down. The Normal yell rose 
again. But it rose too soon; the line 
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A Change of Food Cleans the Soul's House. 


When the body is clogged up by the 
use Of improper food and sickness sets 
in there is nothing so good as a “house 
cleaning,” and the right way to do this 
is to change the food, for although tak- 
ing medicines may afford temporary re- 
lief a complete change of fooa is much 
the surest and safest way. 

The highest medical authority in the 
world, “The Lancet,” of London, says of 
Grape-Nuts: “Our analysis shows it is a 
nutritive of a high order, since it ¢on- 
tains the constituents of a complete food 
in very satisfactory and rich proportion 
and in an easily assimilable state. 
“About two years ago,” says a resident 
of Springville, Ind., “I had terrible sto- 
mach trouble, and although I tried all 
kinds of medicines none of them cured 
nie. [| was so run down I could not eat, 
got very little sleep, and was dizzy- 
headed and miserable all of the time. 
About that time a friend told me that 
the only way to cure my trouble was to 
change my 
Grape-Nuts. 

_“From my very first meal of Grape- 
Nuts my 


food and recommended 


stomach began to get better, 
and all the improvements that come from 
« healthy stomach in place of an un- 
healthy one soon followed, and this was 
not all, for just as great an improve- 
ment came in my brain. All of the dizzi- 
ness is gone and my brain is now clear 
and active. I ean eat anything I want, 
sleep well, and am altogether a new man 
mentally and physically. 

“At the time I commenced to use this 
food | was nothing but a_ skeleton, 
weighing 130 pounds, but now I have 
got back my normal weight of nearly 
200.” Name given by Postum Co., Bat- 
tle Creek, Mich. 

There’s a reason. 

Look in each package for a copy of 
“The 


the famous little book Road to 


wrap round it like a shred of twine and, 
like twine again, break, while the mass 
swept on. 

So the line moved forward; but just 
as it was on point to strike, it stumbled 
apparently, the whole line together, 

Wellville.” 
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“IT HAS THE ENDORSEMENT” 


of every physician who understands the 
nature of the growth and preparation of 
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CEYLON tea. No] nerve-disturbing qualities. 
Black, Mixed or Natural Green. 


Sold Only in Sealed Lead Packets by all Grocers. 
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Photographs 
as Presents. 


The selection of a suitable Christmas 
gift of:times places one in a state of per- 
plexity. It may not nave occurred to 
you that nothing indicates refinement of 
taste so surely than a high-grade photo- 
graph. It ts difficult to conceive of a 
handsomer present or one more accept- 
able than a Rosevear portrait. Nine 
medals awarded in United States and 
Canada _ All orders placed on or be- 
fore roth inst. will be finished for 
Christmas. Telephone Main 295. 
Queen and Bathurst. Most up- 
to-date(ground floor) studio in Canada 
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MASSAGE 


The Art of Massage (General and Facial) Electro 
Massage, Swedish movements, and the Nauheim 
method of treatment for diseases of the heart taught 
and administered. Patients treated at our office or at 
their residence as desired. References the leading 
physicians of Toronto, 


Mr. and Mrs, W. R. Forbes 


190 Brunswick Ave. *Phone N. 16 
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A high-grade bu ness and shorthand college 
Students assisted to positions. Catalogue free. 
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J W. WESTERVELT, Chartered Accountant, Principal. 


BEECHAM’S “Vere de Vere” Cream 


Unequalled as a perfect 
} Preparation tor the skin. 
Prevents wrinkles, Keeps 
the tissues and muscles 
of the face in a youthful 
condition. Positively ree 
moves blackheads, 
blemishes and 
blotches. A trial will! 
f convince you. 


Beecham’s CREAM 
LETTUCE SOAP, wun- 


excelled. 


Beecham’s Medi- 

cated Olive Sham- 
q » positive cure 
or Dandruff. 


“Te Lyman Bros. & C%., 
Limited 


Thacker’s | A Superior Skin Food 





Sole Agents for Canada. 








Are you looking for a 

Creme reliable cream for the 
Veloutee face ? Thacker's Creme 
(Patented) Veloutee has just been 


put on the market after 

two years’ private sale 
| Sold by Burgess-Powell ; 
| W. H. Lee, King Edward 
| Drug Store; G. A, Bing- 
| ham. 
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YOUR LACE CURTAINS 


will last longer and look better if 
cleaned by us. We handle lace 
and chenille curtains without in- 
jury to them. 





R. PARKER & CO. 
Dyers and Cleaners, Toronto.) 


201 and 791 Yonge St., 59 King St. West, 471 and 
1267 Queen St. West, 277 Queen St. East. 


ain 2143 and 1004, 
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We are ready for your . 


Christmas Trade 


Shall we use a fresh term No! 


Comfort Necessaries 


e:press just the class of articles we supply, alittle 
better toth in STYLE and VALUE than you can 
get elsewhere and many specialties you can see 
in no other store. Just the things for... 


Yuletide Gifts for all the Family 


Gifts that will be valued and add to comfort all 
the year, To name afew : 


LN 


CAMELHAIR BLANKETS 
CASHMERE SHEETS 

Smoking Jackets and Gowns 
Cosy Slippers Golf Sweaters 
Ladies’ Golfers Dent’s Gloves 
Select Neckwear 


Specialties: Baskets of Handkerchiefs 
at $1.25 basket of doz. 


Nothing more acceptable than set of good 
UNDERWEAR boxed, from $2.00 sult. 


Wreyford & Co. 


UNDERWEAR SPECIALISTS 


85 King St. West 
All parcels sent express p id to any sta ion 
east of Winnipeg. 





eee os | il 


De 








arenas 0 





December, 5 1903 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 




















6 
/ 
was not down. but crouching there, a 
barricade across the Normal path. The 


stroke of strategy 
met. 


was too sudden to be 
Driven on by its very mass and 
the blind momentum of the men in the 
rear, the Normal formation struck our 
crouching line, 


The Ideal Beverage 







toppled momentarily, as 4 should quench the thirst, cheer and stimulate and nourish or strengthen. 
a wave. topples over a wall of rock; Anatomical Trousers. 
then, self-destroying, its van tumbling 4 9 
over the Academic line, its rear plung- 
PEOPLE ing on over its broken front, it crum- 
i bled, broke, and stopped. ‘ / ; 
Then, while the Academics along the LL-FITTING trousers a 
side-line went mad with exultation, the . nl  atis . 
fallen chaos struggled to its feet, a Sas ei out of shape, 
wilder chaos than ever, a score of boots mag at the knees, and 
. Y 9 W slamming for the ball at once, which é ¥9 = ‘ ‘ ; 
S. | BAB S O N bounded back and forth like a big leath- “hike on the inside of the 
j 


SOAP 


ern shuitlecock in the midst. 








leo is well known as a pure and wholesome 
> So, for a long-drawn moment; then it =: beverage, b 5 ious 
, g : % ge, both refreshing and salubrious. 
used by particular people leaped out clear and free, and a player Then they flap when You are invitea to et it, and if found 
anes both youn and old. after it like a cannon-flash, down the —— : : 
— . £ : fied toward the Normal goal. Well you walk. satisfactory to you to ask your merchant 
Keeps the skin soft, clear m|may the Academics yell! It is Rob Semi adv Ears a for it. 
[7 and white Mackenzie—fastest man on the ground, Saree y trousers are 
: NRE S and away now with a free field! Hard desioned o rect anato- 
No other Soap is just as Good, 036 after him John Hicks, with every sinew E zs ae gned on vere anato 
ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., fifrs. MONTREAL. at the stretch, and teeth grim-set. and mical lines and hang true till worn out. 


the whole Normal team streaming in a 
wild tail of pursuit behind. The side. 
line, which, until now, had held the surge 
of spectators, burst like a dam in flood. 
and poured a velling torrent toward the 
Normal goal, 

There stood big Van Lone, sole 
ian bulldog at that gate 





Practically impossible for Semi-ready 
trousers to bag excessively at the knees or 
the centre of "lee trouser leg to ge 
_ plumb. 


With a Twenty Year Reputation Bebind Them. 


t out of 





guard- 
; an honest bull- 


ABSOLUTE 


Dr. Campbell's Safe Arsenic Complexion 










































. . iF 
Finished to order in two hours. Wafers and Fould’s Medicated 
dog, but terribly bewildered, all pan- Arsenic Soap. 
demonium storming in on him at once. These World-Famous remedies never fail to”cure 
He started forward, but what could he Pimples, Blackheads, Freckles, Liver Spots, 
: do against Rob Mackenzie? The ball Muddy, Sallow Skin, Redness of face or nose, and 
rises over his head, hovers an instant all other blemishes, whether on the Face, Neck, Arms 
at top flight, or seems to; then shoots or Body. They brighten and beautify the complexion 
forward between the goal posts. The as no other remedies on earth can, and they do it quickly. 
Genuine game was won! Wafers, by mail, $1; Soap, 50c. Address all orders to 
_And who that was there will ever H. B. FOULD, Room S, 214 6th Avenue, NEW YORK 
5 forget the celebration that followed? or.20 Glen Road, Toronto, Can. Dept. N, 
Rob Mackenzie tossed skyward on a 
hundred shoulders, with mighty shouts, (CREED i 
till the old pasture rocked and swam: S \ S CERES? GD CERES © anaes 6 Ca Me AO ST Ce 
the great ruddy face of J Hick 1 ‘ 
* 8 e eg ; oun Hicks, ; : “ : ‘ +o a 
Little Liver Pills ae ote oe TORONTO 22 KING ST. WEET See The Queen of Toilet Preparations. aanoeen 
e is ang ee to — _ vie- HAMILTON, 46 JAMES ST. NORTH EQUAL ae 7 ROUGHNESS 
s Toe 1 > ng ant land grasp 
Must Bear Signature of of the two heroes, amid tremendous tu- ey For KEEPING * RELNESS 
— mult, all lesser vells upborne on the | bumper. Marie and Bessie Van Vorst! ets the half-crowns and florins we had : 
Sg ge hed ic dnohors 1 lived their | broug! London.” H THE SKIN , oo 
oceamie roar of Nie: the wild proces worked In factories anc lived on leir | brought from London. c 
sional through the town, tramping tu- | enings. Walter Wykoff hunted a job | Was ever a more ridiculous farce en- 5 IRSITATION, 
multuous to the roar of “John Brown’s | like any other laborer, and, according | acted? Kind-hearted Mr. London, mas-| [ff eace 2... 0S”, CUCU TAN, om, See. 
are Body,” with Rob in triumphal chariot, | t© his story, suffered the pangs of hun-| querading in rough clothes and jingling ee SOFT, SMOOTH SOOTHING & REFRESHING. e 
neim See Pac-Simile Wrapper Below. ° rolling on down Main Street toward | Se’ many a time before he found it. 1 in his pockets half-erowns and florins, Bottles, 1s. and 2s. 6d, (in England) ii sinaaia unequalle4 
ught the west, where the clouds of sunset And now, how does our latest slum! knows just as much about a hop-picker’s AND WHITE He = 2 8 , asa 
ine Very small and as cacy flamed into bonfires and the fiery sun | hero go about his work? Mr. London, | experience as a gentleman in a tramp’s SOLE MAKERS: SKIN TONIC 
itself seemed a huge cannon’s mouth) P&@Vving acquired a considerable and pro- | garb at a fancy dress ball knows of the AT M. BEETHAM & SON Cheltenham as well as an 
hurling a thunder salute in honor of the | fitable vogue as a story teller, crosses actual life of tne hobo. Not one ex- ALL SEASONS. auOLAND ’ EMOLLIENT. 
eveit. ihe ocean in deliberate search of “copy.” | perience of real hardship does he record. 
Well, all that happened years ago, | He secured his copy as quickly and} The nearest approach to it was one 2 ED 25 LED HE MRED G AOERNAE OE TURRETS We: oe MRR 
16 Those old days can never come back. | * Cheaply as possible, and put it into i night when he walked the streets—and - 
— Even the old pasture I cannot see as ] commercial form right on the spot.) went home straightway and slept fifteen 
ccedaueaneem saw it then. I was only the other day, | “!most his first act in London was to} hours on end! Most of us have done | 
' , drawn by old thoughts revived, that J | ‘it the American Consul and identify | a» much when we were very young, and | 
FOR SALLOW SKIN. walked out to see it. through the “still himself, so as to have a strong friend in! thought it good fun. Mr. London simply | 
: FOR THE COMPLEXION summer afternoon, down the old famj- | °2S¢, of trouble. This may have been | spent a pleasant holiday in England, and 
Y . liar road, so well known but So atranne Wise precaution, though he gives no} as he possesses a talent for telling a | 
ly quiet an ash ttn faw soattened old | evidence of having courted any serious; story he worked his experiences into a } ® 
Mantaloaick dave maple ‘ea. ne to | dangers. Then he makes his first visit | few pleasant and inconsequential chap- | 
AKS & ‘ s, é se 4 ‘ f ne "J : ‘ the > »| rs 
nod sleepily in a kind of old friendli- | '® the East End—in a ‘hansom! He I ters. : 
ege ness, till you come to the turn by the | Procures a sufficiently disreputable | Nobody would have cause for com oe O 
burr oak grove where the t fe | change of clothing from a second-hand ; plaint if this were all he had done. But e 
iin they lay ye 7 one eres +, | dealer, and returns to his own lodgings | Mr. London, with his eye on the gallery, 
lope, the ¢ ae th Thad — and" | with the comfortable feeling that it had | assumes the tone of a socialist and hu | 
pal. ene) re Groen ever wnat had been one been rather a good lark, and would fui manitarian, and advances his book as a} 
— field, the ditch ; 


along the fence—under 





nish material for a chapter. 
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t] ‘et hi < 1 1 sil contribution to the literature of soci- | Poor, thin blood and weak 
le quiet sunshine, in sieep and silence. se - : PCD seas ahaa ae aa an war ; nine are - 
Gres ; aceite Rosita a % . ev When he fares forth for his second | 0'OSY- : rhere is, indeed, some solid truth | digestion, impaired ne rves For Fine 
am ATERL, Peacerl- looking ute clouds, plunge into the Abyss it is to secure} iu it, for a good proportion is made up and muscles are causes of American 
fect , like great white cattle as eep. lay along Foiicntnien tae dare most respectable of East | of quotations from the writings of real heart trouble yuu would 
oa the Blue heaven overhead. The old oak End streets Notice his object in this: 1 students and investiga tors. fe" soetit | faint, at times dizzy, breath Footwear. ote 
eps ‘ where we were used. to choose up stood “While living, eating and slee ing with | LOaden?. o— : luable as Dowie’s catchy, heart's beating is ir- 
uae : | science are about as va : a 
ey motionless, as if it dreamed ever the tl xeople of the East End, was my | science a tematic theology. | regular, feel weak, neryou 
“deed old days. Could this be indeed the old eo oe f me st | contributions to systems ae A i despondent, languid 
. in intention to have a port of oa 2, not) = } ~» hankering for dis- | and t 
is, pasture, scene of our stormy unro vr, this o far distant. into which 1 could run | Evidently he hes 8 pas) 1 recall that | these are evidences of heart 
i ee enna — ‘] till xi ste ] he had a hand in “The Kempton-Wace | disease 
re lonely feeling. eood clothes and cleanliness still existed. | | ete “ta rgive him for ‘or such troubles there is 
ame e ¢ 7 i Letters. I can quite forgive | For such troubles there i 
Mi The old boys are ee see —— ‘Also in such port | gee Pigg th ' that harmlessly stupid bit of writing. nothing equal to 
wae them, scattered I don’t know where. Do | mail, work up my notes and sally ~ =: | since I have read in “The People of the | 
they ever, I wonder, after the day's occasionally, in changed garb, to civil- ‘bvss” how much worse he ean be. The | 110, 210 Yonge St.,92,482 
- work is done, sit in the evening by the | pation.” | book is handsomely printed and badly | Ousen St. West, Tocuste a 
re warm firelight, while the soft pipe-smoke I do not know whether Mr. London’s illustrated by numerous amateur plo to | 
wraps them in its tranquil cloud, and |) ess indicates a charming naivete graphs, including one of Jack London in | 
&:, INVIGORATING PORTER dream foolishly, as T do, over those old or the most unblushing effrontery. It i8] 40" act of extracting “copy” from the 
ed days? T like to saa thev do. the very virtue of the “delving socio! logist | slums.—‘The Reader.” 
— DELICIOUS HALF-AND-HALF ie aaeerints - of this school that his prime interest is il: lal | 
in ascertaining the truth about the peo- 
id Hard Knocks for Jack London. ple he investigates, and the first requls- Impossible in Ireland. 
‘) bl at A ee cias ite is that he shall live his oe as they | 
é T is impossible to withhold fron shirking none of the dangers a : ; ae 
“ OSGRAVE REWERY 0. Jack ondon a certain kind of oe, 1 ae Mr. London blithely con- Cleopatra pressed the asp to het 
he 6 4 A, = 1 self hardships. Mr. Lon n . ata that' hae Sea 
1e NTO admiration. His courage and s¢ fesses that his object is “copy, and that) be . rye ee ee 
“n NIAGARA ST., TORO confidence are superb. His latest he intends to run no more risks and in- | on ~ raed! ld have done it.’ ; RO3T B HENDERSON 0.0. 
j 3 ” . " ° i >CeS- sarve ver coul ave ‘ 
er And of all License Holders book, ‘ ‘The People of the Aby : cur no more discomforts than are et | ane herself on her lucky f | ae 
D he ict Ss ke ' mngre a ; . 
Soe en spr stewer os . seleny, sory tO wer? a Mi 74 gee Mgr! ster” as residence, she awaited the | 48 Canala Life Building. 
L; has yet perpetrate - year ago “As" | Not only does he decline to play the | choice o! une on nnn 
d summer he went slumming in London ~ | game fairly, but he boasts of his ¢lever- | finale —“Judge. <> ns 
f not a strikingly original act 1eN | Ness in breaking the rules. DAS = } SPECIALIST IN 
he wrote a book about the slums Tuus he proceeds to describe his fake oe < ) 
1, Where |. tenement . 
was scarcely more original, ations. He inspected 
a a ; which v ¢ . eae aad investigatio P eet he Bea's AN UNEQUALLED COLLECTION | ervous 
q e Standard Bran $ he differs from a it] lodgings. on the pretense oe s | 
" ? sium writers is in the ae SS wile ana savor) children, but raat | 
a which he avows his motives and methods » his own respectable room at tl NITURE \ 
The literature of the Under World is He ‘lsekad cae a sweat-room—empty g A YN | DISEASES 
India Pale Ale a modern eroane:. oo aes for the time—and = atel oo s Sa | a 
afterthoughts; their authors chan women sleeping on benche a park; 2 F ART . 
Al or necessity, passed through certain ex- ng Saar chapter. ‘Then he boldly 9 Literature Sent on Application. 
Actions Ait # et oe ee - fort eo. determined 4 spend ® night hgh a Genuine Sheffield Plate, J CONSULTATION FREE. ‘Phone Main 3642. 
ward to be worth recording for thelr 80>] ),026 At the first attempt he Bronz s, Old Brass, € oe — 
Half - and - Half ciological bearing. Then professed | st | two mistakes; he had four age vo -- e wil be found in our ce | 
dents of social science saw the probie a his pocket, which would aes ee y) G AL L E R 1E S 
Extra Stouts * that originated in the slums, and took | yin." as all applicants are searched; eps | 
to studying them at first hand. Some- anyway, he was too lat the work- . st x ‘AL FI ATI RI % 
——oooeee times their studies resulted in books, house was “full up” for the night. rhe a itd ca yamber of ha \ | 
sometimes not. Undoubtedly nevi =— avichinnn he set forth with ot aly a 2 rineh tl ne a 
of these students a certain proportio pence in his pocket. Again he was 1 é GIFTS 
who deliberately sought literary ma sway from one workhouse, and in co \M | 
s > t . +4) ! walked j 
; terial. But the pretended motive, a any with two other men he 4 \ 
F Baa ED BY least, has always been a pure devotion pany miles to another, only to find that é 4. uN I. JENKINS & | 
: to science, and the method has a always one also filled. After chat there ves 7. 
been the same. They have — * nothing for a genuine East Ender * | 2 or 
; +e. of : reed. t ‘ t wn to play inn z 
live the actual life of the Subme rged, and | sno streets. But the temptation to play & 
then tell how it feels. Josiah Flynt was the good fairy was too strong for mae] Ready fo serve. | e 
for years as genuine a tramp a5 any | cvoient Mr. London, With eas Just open the tin. |i 422-424 YONGE ST. 
va a elk rar‘ | i sovereis 
hobo that ever rode a freight Cary ¢) cthought he had sewed a vereign | ote 
ee nade his clothes, and now it was sud- . A tasty, wholesome padi] 
” lenly produced. His companions were | any meal. —EEE —— 
“Just Run Across. a : ‘oe such as they had not tizing dish for y k’s 
Luck tasted in ‘months, and with a warm glow | Y our grocer sells eS 
Some People are Lucky. aster ns, - : te fis ; 
C tue Mr. London returned a e studies y 
Some people make an intelligent study = he nae : Roast Be ef if Don t Delay ; | 
of food and get on the right track (pure Thus the history proceeds. On his your interests. Making Your Will ‘Th HAGAR SHOE For Men 
\7@S2 0000080008 0008 0% food); others are lucky enough oe am third attempt Mr. ‘London actually suc e 
ble upon the right way out of the dif . ah night in a work The greater the efforts, the longer the time 
rn It e uf Philadelp! young ceeded in spending a mght , ie : . ing pr comes in just those styles of leather 
u culty just as a iiladelphia house. He could not eat the coarse fare, spent by an individual i g nants 
woman did, ; i the dirt and noise disturbed his Comes | i perty for his family o that business men are lox x 
Ups e She says: “I had suffered a rly and in the morning he escaped betore ices ieeasnaieh atone Oe its ean a aah 
irom nervous merpenen. at ae he had completed the work = was will. It is a duty th a ae Ask to see them. PRICE, $5.00 
Down seemed to disagree with me anc a required of him He journeyed pelos until too late to bx perf 
on the point of starvation, when one day Kent, in =". W ACD. \ yr aie forward free for eae n 
—DRINK IT ALL l happe ned to Tun across a demonstry Od young Londoner, to pick nope et ee lachford 
—NO DREGS tion of Postum Food Coffee at one 0 night found them with only mapesee | aa +H. & Cc. zB 
° +} . o . hate 
—NOT CARBONATED eee a ai 1 ple | carned, and nothing more ‘0 sing the TRUSTS AND 114 YONGE STREET 
“I took a sample home and a sample | pofore Monday night. In deserrbing tin +43 | 
of Grape-Nuts as well, and there tried situation Mr. London rises to @ we \ | GUARANTEE 
The success attained in tuem again and found they agreed with | jiantly rhetorical anti-climax: Here as . | COMPANY, Limited | ESTABLISHEDE1S56 
. . ' » ; . ' o get three = 
the short time this Ale has me perfectly. For months [ made them | shen. was the problem: how to g¢ Well ; 
‘ ’ : : > ibe ) 00 
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unprecedented. stored to my former perfect health and We knew that the amet re ; | as Known Capital Paid-Ur 700, 5 s 
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BRAM 
Oats CRD 


HE play, “More Than Queen,” which was presented at 
the Grand Opera House this week, is little more than 
the story of Napoleon and Josephine. To take the 
part of the “Little Corporal,’ who was himself the 

greatest actor the world has seen, with engagements in every 
capital of Europe, is a heavy task. To say that Mr. William 
Humphrey was not ridiculous, that his clothes looked very 
well, and he gave the audience some genuine thrills, is 
but doing him justice. He showed effectively the hardening 
of Napoleon’s nature through his colossal ambition, the “Em- 
peror” of the | much worse man than the First 
Consul of Miss Anne Sutherland made a 
sufficiently Josephine. with gowns that were dreams 
of splendor, and, in all probability, nightmares of expense. 
The girl who eats caramels and pink creams between the acts 








that 


ast act being a 








the opening scene. 


regal 


exclaimed, “Ain’t they simply grand!” Miss Sutherland’s cos- 
tume and acting in the first two acts failed to please the 
fastidious. but she gained in grace and dignity as misfortunes 
gathered r “Empress” and the final impression was 
distinctly ble. However, she screeched and raved alto- 





gether too wildly. even wher 
Mrs. Napoleon was a 
entreaty s that 
cared not a 
ing for. T 
nothing that 
can bestow 


it was remembered that the first 
Her arms were stretched out in 
the gesture lost effect and the audience 
hether the lady got what she was reach- 
> coronation scene indeed, lacking 
‘rimson velvet, gold braid and sweeping ermine 
Humphrey showed excellent sense by refus- 


‘reole 
Tten 
picayune W 


was 





gorgeous 








ing, at t ynclusion of this scene. to make the “speech” that 
the gallery raucously demanded. Nothing would have been 
‘~Seriminating ‘ oung persons Whose hing power WX$ laid a side 
proportion o their courtesy. The coarse laughter atecting 
Napoleon s tragic declaration that he must have an hei to 
his Empire. hat he was foreed to divorce his level deen hi : 
was an indication of denseness as impenetrable as Sooke 


_ any jungle. 
The performance by the orchestra was much better than 
the metallic torture usually inflicted upon Toronto theater- 


goers. In fact, the “Peggy from Paris” selections made the 
hearer involuntarily exclaim. “And when will Peggy be in 
Toronto?” = 

a * * 

The sharming Irish comedy, entitled “Kathleen Mavour 
neen,” given by the Unity Dramatic Club on Thurs 
day evening of last week in the spacious hall ad 
joining St. Luke’s Church. was a distinct success. and 
afforded uch amusement to those fortunate enough 
to witness the performance. In the opening scene Kathleen 


Mavourneen, 


the role being taken by Miss FE. Kertland, is in 
in her cottage home in the land of Shamrocks and 
suddenly finds herself called make a choice in the 
matrimonial market. Two aspirants are under consideration, 
wealthy squire, Bernard Kavanagh, and the other 
a wild Trishman., Terence O’More. wit! is in love. 
The gir] vers between the longing to be “a creat lady” and 
the desire to be true to her rustic swain \ll sorts of excite- 
ment the following acts, murder and sudden death 
included, Kavanagh appearing as a heartless villain and O’More 


troduced 





upon to 


one being a 


whom she 


preva 


playing the b lero to perfection. However, in the last 
scene the girl and the interested audience waken up to find 
“twas only a dream.” She decides to marry Terence, who 
displays an eye usiness that is quite unexpected in the 


romantic Trish lover, appealing to his rival by way of marriage 


settlement for “a little house and a_ little lot, a 
cow and pig and ai chicken or two!” In part 
payment he has the goodness to offer a diamond ring 
which has been bestowed upon the lady of his choice by the 


dignified squire, who, notwithstanding the shock his affections 
have received, is inclined to be benevolent. Mr. V. 
Kavanag} very superior gentleman, 


Heron as 
was a while Mr. H. S. 


Tibbs, jr.. as Terence O’More was a typical bovish lover, with a 
brogue that wasvery fetching. The other members of the cast 
enacted their several parts well and pretty Irish melodies 


were played by Mr. Lawrence, the latter adding greatly to the 
1 2 ¢ . 
entertainment, the proceeds of which went to 


pleasure of the 
bui f St. Luke’s Church. 
* * 7 


mndaing tund 


Mr. Henry Miller 


on her farewell) te 


who accompanies Miss Margaret 
ur of Canada 


Anglin 
is too well known to need any 
His presence in Miss Anglin’s company na 
Miller will not be 


ntroduction here 
turally lends weight and dignity to it Mr 
seen in “Cynthia.” but he will appear in the charming one 
vet play Lemaitre,” which Mr. Clyde Fitch wrote 
for him several years ago, and with which Mr. Henrv Miller’s 
name has been long associated. The play is considered a gem 
way. and deals with an episode in the life of the great 
French tragedian—somewhat on the ordet n 


*Prederic 


in its 


of the episode in the 


life of David Garrick which Robertson took as the theme for 
iis great comedy 
+ * * 

Shea’s popular family resort made good its title this 
week. Gallagher and Barrett. described on the bill as 
polite comedians, have a wonderful torrent of language in 
which are mixed up plenty of good things. They sing and 


dance and impersonate in an amusing and entertaining wav. 
\ little one-act drama with an exceedingly effective “bit of 
stage setting is presented in “Shipmates,” with Edmund Day 
as leading man and Elmer E. Potter an effective second. Miss 
Patrice Winstan makes a good orphan, who has come to make 
her home on the wreck of the “Sairy Jane.” tee old shipmate’s 
schooner half a mile from the water. The piece is cleverly 
written by Mr. Day. who is the author of many other bright 
skits. Sullivan and Weston do a tumultuous one-act piece 
entitled “ A Foolish Move.” All interest in the “move”? what 
ever it is, is submerged in the facial and vocal contortions of 
Sullivan, who manages to keep the audience highly amused 
Robertus i 


and Wilfredo does not suggest ball juggling. but 
with the assistance of a highly intelligent fox terrier they 
did a very pretty piece of work which had the merit of 
stopping just when the audience had enough. The topical 
songs of Billy Clifford take well. Billy makes himself at 
home with his audience, and sings a song about a girl 


with a sulpaurous sounding name which he works to the limit. 
Adolph Zink ‘isn’t more than knee high to a wel! developed 
actor, but in his little make-up there are a lot of 
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the trick of impersonation of various stage celebrities is done. 
He is a novelty, sure enough. When is the trick bicyclist 
going to bid us a last farewell? Why doesn’t some enterpris- 
ing trick rider rig up a little locomotive to do his act with? 
The locomotive could at least shriek back when it was abused 
or maybe it could blow up and thus revenge itself and the 
audience in one explosion. A poor bicycle cannot do anything 
but break or explode its tires. However, Robbins does some 
clever work with the bicycle. The kinetograph pictures this 
week are entertaining, and the Busy Bee is instructive. It 
suggests the possibilities of the kinetograph as an educational 
medium. 
* * o 

“For the fun thereof.” Only a genuine love of fun and the 
nonsense that “now and then is relished by the wisest men,” 
could have drawn such full houses to the Princess Theater 
during the early part of this week, when “The Sleepy King” 
was ruling and yawning and dozing. The piece, in which there 
is absolutely little or nothing from a dramatic standpoint, 
bubbles over with utter foolishness, and though the latter 
palls in places, the principals are clever enough to keep the 
ball rolling with pleasing variation. “The Sleepy King” is a 
comic opera, pure and simple, with no striking plot, no great 
climax. It, unfortunately, brooks an element of veiled vul- 
garity, and some of the members of the cast are decidedly 
“off color,” displaying a lack of finesse that greatly detracts 
from the general effect of this new production, which might 
otherwise boast of only daintiness and grace. The scene is 
laid in fanciful Arcadia, suitable stage settings and costumes 
blending artistically. The role of King Ozo, the drowsy 
Regent of Ruralania, who is continually courting the Goddess 
of Slumber, is taken by Mr. Walter Jones very capably, and 
when, to shirk his kingly duties, he changes places with the 
Prime Ministtr, complications arise which afford much amuse- 
ment to the onlooker at any rate. Mr. Edd Redway as Yankee 
D. Picklesauer, a German-American traveler, who lands in 
Arcadia, and whose password in life seems to be “much 
oblig’d,” is absolutely ridiculous—a little man, as clever as he 
is funny, whose first appearance reminds one for all the world 
of the old-time Jack-in-the-box decorating a Christmas stock- 
ing. Mr. Dave Abrahams introduces a departure of some or- 
iginality which provokes an immense amount of laughter when 
he appears incognito first as a frog, then as an owl, and finally 
in the shaggy garb of a goat, who strikes terror into stony 
hearts and sets brave men “all of a trimble.” However, the 
animal, instead of being a wild beast of the forest, as sup- 
posed, turns out to be but the harmless pet of Airy Ann of 
Michigan, a busy little agent for air ships, drumming in Rural- 
ania. Miss Nellie O’Neil plays the latter part and is as refresh- 
ing as a breeze of keen north wind. There isa princess to whose 
hand all the men are aspiring, and an instructor in etiquette 
who imagines herself equally favored, and these roles are 
acceptably filled by Miss Catharine Linyard and Miss Harriet 
Packard. The music throughout is light and tuneful. Several 
good songsters add their quota in various solos, one of the 
best voices in the company being possessed by Mr. George 
Fiske, who appears as Strephon, a troubadour who travels in 
Ruralania and poses as a distinguished ambassador, finally 
winning “the beautiful princess.” It’s all of the world, the 
flesh, and a dash of the devil, with a touch of wit, a trace 
of wisdom and sundry siphons of bottled-up fun that fizzes 


out in a steady stream over the head of the sleepy King. 
* ~~ * 


The most complete organization ever appearing in musical 
comedy on tour is that of “The Silver Slipper,” the latest 
musical play by the authors of “Florodora,” which will be the 
attraction at the Princess Theater for one week, commencing 
next Monday, with matinees on Wednesday and Saturday. 
In preparing to send “The Silver Slipper” on tour following 
its season’s successful run at the Broadway Theater, New 
York, Manager John C. Fisher did not hesitate at expense, and 
the complete production with all the dazzling scenic and light- 
ing effects and the expensive and elaborate costumes, which 
tended to make this musical play the most successful produc 
tion of the season, will be seen here. The “Champagne 
Dance,” which is one of the many features of this production, 
is sure to set all Toronto talking, and even the soberest will 
be compelled to yield to its charms. The cast numbers 125 
people. and includes such well-known favorites as Knox Wil- 
son, Donald Brine, Ann Tyrell, Ben Lodge. Laura Clement, 
Joseph Welch, Frances Gordon, Carolyn Gordon, and Alice 
Lessing. During its metropolitan run the chorus of “The 
Silver Slipper” became famous for its beautiful young women: 
by extraordinary inducements, Manager Fisher received the 
consent of the young ladies to go on tour with the organiza- 
tivo. wthot uve shal] have the pleasure of seeing some of the 

‘ e: ao- ‘ ~ t= « chorus, 
For next week Mr. Shea hz rs e ; , 
will he the dunt an - Yew nee eatharst ase of promises 
Charles Burke, Grace La Rue and the Two I ae, ended by 
greatest vaudeville sketch of the year. other big features 
oi the bill will be Louis Simon and Grace Gardner, Smith and 
fuller, De Witt, Burns and Torrance, Keno Welch and Mont- 
rose, Carleton and Terre, and several others. 

* * * 
_ Willard Spenser, author of “Miss Bob White,” which is to 
be seen here soon, has composed three operas, “Little Tycoon,” 
“Princess Bonnie,” and “Miss Bob White,” each of which has 
been performed over threé hundred times, and which have had 
more than a century run in Philadelphia. Mr. Spens) is now 
at work on his fourth opera, which will be presented in Phila 
delphia this spring. 

——Ee 

Hoskins—I once paid a hundred dollars to see a doctor. 

Halliday—What ? 

Hoskins—The doctor had four aces and I had four kings. 
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MAKING HIS MOUTH WATER. 


How St. Andrew appeared at the Scotch dinner on Monday evening. 











New York Letter. 


(From Our Special Correspondent.) 


HE annual great Horse Show in Madison Square Gar- 
den has come and gone. It opened last Monday 
with the usual blare of trumpets, and a very un- 
usual after luncheon speech the day before, that has 
made another Murphy famous. When Patrick F. 


Murphy stood up at the directors’ luncheon to the toast of 
the Horse Show Society he was not known to half a dozen 
persons present, and when he sat down he was by universal 
consent of his audience the greatest after-dinner orator in 


this country, the one and only, other, Chauncey M., being 
otherwise diverted just now, as you know. 

This stranger modestly introduced himself as a “Caucasian, 
born in Edinburgh, County of Cork, England, with a name 
distinetly and deliciously Hibernian.” He told stories ten 
thousand years old that were able to make his audience laugh 
themselves into fits. Apropos of the judges’ task, he even 
ventured the old, old story of the boy, the man and the ass, 
all of whom took everybody’s advice, to their final undoing. 
He told of the Boston lady (with just the slyest suggestion 
to the “Star-spangled Scotchman,” as he named Carnegie,) who 
divided her library into male and female authors, and of his 
countryman’s explanation that she didn’t want it to multiply. 
He also scattered some aphorisms that were real nuggets of 
philosophy. “If money is not all, it takes a man with money 
to find it out.” Speaking of the Horse Show, he said, “It 
gives human nature an opportunity to indulge its weakness,” 
and recognizes “the fact that if it were not for the vanities 
of human life half the world would be out of employment.” 
So much for the speech, which in itself would have made this 
year’s show remembered. 

But the nineteenth Horse Show has made its own claim on 
posterity since then—in more senses than one, perhaps. Every 
day Madison Square Garden has been the theater of all that 
the wealth, luxury and refinement of this great rich nation 
can lavish on its women. And what more is there to say? Like 
all Horse Shows, there was very little horse, and a great deal 
of lady. That is to say, while a score or less horses were 
now and then ushered into the ring, and judges gathered 
around them in the most up-to-date pose of horse culture, 
and while the audience gave polite attention, heartily applaud- 
ing all blue ribbons, it was simply a perfunctory acknowledg- 
ment of the raison d’etre, the people having other and better 
employment in the intervals. Space forbids telling you who 
were there, and, moreover, one could not describe the gowns 
with any satisfaction, because this year experts were not 
allowed to tag the gowned and make notes as in former years. 
They tried to do so the first day, but the authorities inter- 
yened, at the request of the ladies, it is said, but I -have not 
been able to find out which ladies, whether those who were 
followed or those who were not, which, perhaps, is, after all, 
not very relevant. Society has become sensitive in this and 
some other matters, one of them “staring.” This year we 
were all limited to twenty-five minutes each box. 

The interior arrangements of the vast auditorium were 
superb. There was the arena, with its brown acres of good 
earth brought in and dumped. Around this a continuous 
twenty-foot promenade, then the boxes containing New York’s 
five hundred and four, flashing and scintillating there like 
stars on a frosty night. Banking the boxes the huge amphi- 
theater, filled with the rich-enough-for-a-seat but not in reach 
of the grand tier. And above all the gaileries, rising tier on 
tier to the brilliantly lighted dome ceiling, to any of which 
you might go on your admission ticket. 

The seale on which everything was done made our show in 
the Armories look very much like a “one” horse show indeed. 
Still, our horses are just as good if not so many, and our 
women—well, they will hold their own anywhere. Our only 
lack is that we have not a population in the millions and 
financiers of Shipyard Trust capacity. 

During recesses the restaurants have been the meeting 
places of smart people, for nobody who is anybody thinks of 
lunching or dining home in Horse Show week. Sherry’s, Del- 
monico’s and Waldorf have reaped their annual harvest, and 
some poor devils, I fear, who spent a week’s salary to a lunch 
have gone into temporary retirement and light housekeeping 
for trying the pace of the millionaire. Such is life in New 
York. 

There is at least one English writer who need not hope to 
be wined and dined by New York society—at any rate not the 
feminine portion of that society. When Mr. H. B. Marriott 
Watson, from the splendid isolation of his island home, wrote 


so loftily of “American” women, he surely could not have 


seen the sensational results. He has made himself as pop- 
ular here as Mr. Kipling did at one time with his “flanneled 
fools.” And if dinner talk and women’s club talk counts for 
anything, society has determined not to let Mr. Watson’s 
—_ rité an unscientific generation to a aiscussion ot itself 
in such terms as “abnormal,” “anarchical,” “product of racial 
modification,” and so on, is, to say the least, academic. And 
to conclude “that the ‘American’ husband works like a beast 
of burden beside his triumphing lady” is itself a rather “ab- 
normal” view of an ideal of sex equality which this New 
World sees no reason to deny. And—well, one can under- 
stand how such reflections must madden an Englishman while 
comfortably toasting his toes in slippers a devoted wife has 
brought him. J. FE. W. 





The Reason. 





Wife—When we go anywhere now we have to walk. 
we were only engaged you always called a carriage. 
Hushband—That’s why we have to walk now. 


When 
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While Madame Was Paying Calls. 





was not idle. On the contrary, she was busy, straight- 
ening Madame’s room. 

Madame had just gone out to pay calls, and Marie had 
seen the carriage turn the corner. Even if no one were at 
home, Madame would not return for two hours. Had not 
Marie seen the list of calls? : 

On the bed lay the new gown which Madame would wear 
this evening to the opera. It came soon after Madame drove 
off. What a triumph it was:~a masterpiece of the modiste’s 
art. 

Madame would look well in it. Ah! but how would Marie 
look in it? Was not Marie an edition-de-luxe of Madame, an 
exquisite French counterpart? A glance in the cheval mirror 
told her that. 

Marie would probably never have a chance of seeing herself 
in such a creation. No, even if she married, she could only 
have a cheap imitation of it. Her decision was made. 

Suppose, at the last minute, there should be a bit of lace 
to be caught, a thread to be drawn, an eye or hook to be 
moved. Was it not Marie’s duty to see that it was quite 
right? Marie’s conscience was soothed. 

Although the gown was Madame’s by right of ownership, 
it was Marie’s! Marie’s by right of innate appreciation, an 
inborn love of the beautiful, which Madame could never feel. 
Marie’s by right of the eternal fitness of things, the countless 
je ne sais quoi which French women possess, which Madame 
could never buy. 

Yes, Marie’s by justice, even for a few sweet moments. 
She would claim her own: the thing she loved most in all the 
world, of which her existence was the most barren. So 
thought Marie as she donned the frock. 

And Madame? Was it not all the same to her? An end- 
less succession of superb new gowns, dinners, dances, oppor- 
tunities? They were all alike to Madame. 

Marie stood before the mirror. How beautiful she looked! 
Such a gown; such a fit! How she adored it! 

One drop of Madame’s delicious violet on her lips, her 
finger tips (it would wash off before Madame’s return); one 
breath of color on her chin, her cheeks; the shadow of a line 
at her eyes. 

There! Madame or all the world might envy her. Marie 
was delirious; there was no Marie. No French maid about 
her, if you please. No, it was Madame herself, Madame 
dressing for dinner. 


a 3 devil always finds work for idle hands; but Marie 


With noiseless steps on the heavy carpets, Madame had 
reached her door, pushed aside the portieres, and stood dumb- 
founded. Impossible! The incomparable Marie turned faith- 
less? Madame could not believe her eyes. 

But Marie was perfecting her make-up, and was rattling on 
in a jargon of French and broken English, as she pirouetted 
and posed; or, with her chin resting in her hands, her elbows 
on the dressing-table, leaned forward and gazed at herself 
searchingly and admiringly. 

She was addressing an imaginary Marie; commanding, rail- 
ing, now angry, now appeased by a compliment from the 
mythical Marie. 

Perhaps it was this perfect imitation; perhaps something 
else: that still small voice inside, which we call a conscience. 
that made Madame recognize herself, and for the instant 
seek shelter behind the portieres, intending each moment to 
burst upon her victim. 

“Quick, Marie. Can you not see I am already late? Little 
fool, not that one, the new one. Idiot; my hair. There, let 
it alone. I’ll do it myself. D—n it, Marie, what do I pay 
you for?” 

Like a vision in an opera, Madame saw pass before her a 
copy of herself so perfect that it copied all of her; a new 
mirror, unlike her own flattering ones; a mirror which re- 
flected not only the beautiful form of the whited sepulchre, 
but the inside as well; the whole truth; the side she knew, 
to be sure, but tried to forget, the hateful woman beneath it 
all. 

“There, Marie, we are ready. Get my slippers, my wraps, 
fan. Hurry, child. Monsieur is waiting.” 

Madame loosened her tightening hold and the curtains fell 
together. With a sweeping grace, Marie, still enacting her 
role, strode toward the door where, grand and terrible in her 
furs and wraps, Madame stood. 

Marie stopped, and her face became white with terror. 
The curtains—they had moved. Someone must be—— She 
waited. 

Not a sound. If caught she were, she would meet ruin 
face to face; like Samson, she would pull destruction down 


upon herself. She must act at once, or scream. 
Like a tigress she sprang toward the door and snatched the 


vustaine apart, 


But no one was there.—‘Everybody’s Magazine.” 





The Pope’s birthplace at Riese, from the street. 





A Ladies’ Club. 


MOVEMENT is on foot to found in Toronto a club for 
ladies, similar in character to the Empress Club of 


7 1p : 
A London, Eng. The objects of such a club would be: 
1. To provide a convenient rendezvous for the 


ladies in the business section of the city. 
_ 2. To give facilities for ladies to meet for the furtherance 
oi social or business objects of general interest. 

3. To promote an interest in public questions, and to en 
courage literature, music and art. In this connection it is pro- 
posed to invite prominent persons to give addresses from time 
to time on topics of interest. 

The club is designed to include a considerable list of non- 
resident members, as it is thought it would be a great con- 
venience to ladies visiting Toronto. It is proposed that ladies 
and gentlemen be admitted as guests of members under regu- 
lations to be determined upon. ‘This club would include 
luncheon and dining-rooms where meals will be served at 
special rates for members; writing-room, with club paper, ete. 
provided; reading-room, containing the latest periodicals; re- 
ception-room, card-room, and music-room; private dining- 
rooms, and the use of large reception-rooms when necessary 
The equipment of the club will also include the services of an 
experienced hairdresser, manicurist, masseuse and lady’s maid. 
With a view to founding the club without a large expendi 
ture of capital, the directors and manager of the King Ed 
ward Hotel have been asked whether it would be possible to 
procure suitable accommodation in the hotel building. As a 
result, the manager of the hotel has made to the proposed 
chib a very satisfactory proposition. There are available in 
the south-west corner of the first floor of the hotel eight ex 
cellent rooms, handsomely furnished. These rooms can be 
shut off from the rest of the hotel, and are accessible from 
the ladies’ elevator immediately adjoining the Victoria street 
entrance. The manager offers the exclusive use of these rooms 
completely furnished at a reasonable rental to include all the 
service required by the club, with special maids, waiters, ete. 
The club would therefore have the advantage of the hotel 
cuisine, together with special attendance, without any capital 
investment whatever, as the offer of the hotel includes cutlery. 
plate, glass, linen, and all other necessaries. The refusal of 
certain bed-rooms with bath-rooms connected with the club- 
rooms by a private staircase, is included in the above offer. 
These rooms may be secured by out-of-town members at spe- 
eial club rates. It will be necessary to have three hundred 
members at twenty dollars a year, to provide for current ex 
penses. It is proposed in addition to charge an entrance fee 
of ten dollars. Out-of-town members’ fee will be one-half of 
resident members’ fees. A meeting of all ladies interested in 
this project will be held in the banqueting hall of the King 
Edward Hotel at three o’clock on Saturday, December 12th, 
1903. The ne secretary, Mrs. H. C. Osborne, 40 Cluny 
avenue, will be glad to receive names of any ladies who are 
interested in the formation of the club but who may be un- 
able to be present at the meeting; also any suggestions which 
may be offered before the meeting. 
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A Christmas Courtship. 





T -was three days before Christmas. 


So much in love was Van Story that, as he walked QuInses 
up the avenue, this fact did not have the same em- GOVERNMENT 
phasis that it might have had under different circum- DENTAL 


stances. 

The cool, buoyant air—with a certain crispness 
about it that the ocean allows even to the metropolis on oc- 
casional winter afternoons—might have been hot and sultry 
and the fact would not have mattered to, Van Story. 

To a-man in love, summer and winter, spring and autumn, 
lose their variety. Her last look—the radiant, responsive 
smile—the slight pressure of the hand—a hidden language of 
the voice—what are seasons, wars, politics, earthquakes, or 
any other paltry human interests, compared with these? 

And yet there was a certain seasonableness in Van Story’s 
thoughts as he walked deliberately along—deliberately, and 
not with the impatience that love manifests usually, because 
he knew that on this particular afternoon Miss Pinkton was 
not alone. “Is she ever alone?” he had thought to himself 
gloomily, when he had started out. “I can’t talk to her on a 
walk with people all around, staring at us, and this is about 
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the only chance I have. O for half a day of last summer! ) pp 7-> 
Thirty minutes in that pavilion would be all I ask for. But hin >See 


what shall I give her for Christmas? Flowers and books are A: 





tame, and yet anything more 

While he was engaged in his reflections, he suddenly came 
across his old chum Castleton, who was, by the way, Miss 
Pinkton’s cousin. “Ah, old man, whither away? But I think 
1 can guess——” said that dapper individual, looking him over 
half critically. “Well, Dorothy is at home, and surrounded 
by all sorts and conditions of men. I’ve just come from there. 
And, by the way, you’re wanted.” 

“Wanted where?—at Miss Pinkton’s?” said Van Story— 
as if he didn’t know. 

“Sure,” said Castleton. “There’s going to be a chureh 
trimming to-morrow night, and Dorothy has agreed to take 
charge of it. She wants you to help—she told me to tell you 
if I saw you.” 

“Who else is going to be there?” 

Castleton took his friend by the arm, and for a moment 
they both turned and looked over the solid iron palings down 
on the snow-garnished little grass-plot in front of the brown 
stone dwelling house as if, for one instant, they had mutually 
agreed to turn their backs on the world. 

“Old man,” he said, affectionately, “I’ve been thinking 
about you all the way from Dorothy’s, and hoping I should 
meet you. I suppose if you really could see Dorothy alone 
for an hour or so, you’d like it, wouldn’t you?” 

Van Story looked at his friend solemnly. 

“You know how I feel about that girl, of course,” he said, 
“but this beastly town always stands in my way.” 

“T know it. D’ve been in the same boat myself—simply 
can’t see her alone. People all around—at the theater, in 
restaurants, and at home brothers and parents and others al- 
ways dropping in. Oh, I ’ve been there. But Dorothy’s worth 
having. Dorothy’s all right. I take a personal interest, you 
know, because I’ve known you both so long, and it just oc- 
curred to me that this church-trimming affair might give you 
an opening.” 

“T don’t see how,” replied Van Story. “There'll be a lot of 
church duffers there, will there not? The superintendent of 
the Sunday school, and the teacher of the young men’s Bible 
class, and so on.” 

“Well. you can get her off in a corner, can’t you—or get 
rid of the rest of them in some way? Tell them it’s post- 
poned—there’s your chance, old man. Christmas comes but 
once a year—make the most of it.” 

Van Story turned and grasped his friend’s hand. “There 
may be something in it, old chap,” he said. “At any rate, I 
thank you. And now I must be off.” 

Van Story, when he arrived at the Pinkton mansion, was 
agreeably surprised to find that the crowd had diminished—- 
there had been an afternoon tea, and this was the tail end of 
it. 

“It was very good of you to come, even if you are late,” 

she said. “You don’t do this sort of thing very often, do 
you?” 
“ “Not any oftener’—Van Story was going to add, “than J 
ean help,” but stopped himself for an instant. Then he 
thought it better to be strictly honest and so he added—*than 
I can help. I hate this sort of thing,” he continued, looking 
her frankly in her blue eyes, “because, you know, it’s so un- 
satisfactory.” : 

“Sir!” she pouted back, “do you mean to say that my tea 
is unsatisfactory?” 

He nodded. “For me, [ mean,’ he added. He lowered his 
voice, although this was hardly necessary, as three women on 
their right—-the left-overs—-were discussing the opera. 

“T shall never be able to see you alone,” he said. 

“What makes you think that?” 

“Well, haven’t [ been trying to for weeks?” 

She smiled. 

“If at first you don’t succeed, try, try again. By the way, 
will you help us trim the church to-morrow night?” 

“That’s manual labor.” 

“IT know it, and that’s what [ want you for. If you don’t 
like teas, you surely will enjoy trimming a chureh. That will 
give you something to do. I know you are strong, because 
you used to play football, and besides, you look strong.” 

“Do I—really? So does a hired man.” 

She pouted again. 

“Now I intended that for a compliment, and it was horrid 
of you to turn it the other way. But you will come, will you 
not? You know the chureh—the large old-fashioned brick that 
sets off the avenue. The sexton will have the ladder, and the 
greens have all been ordered.” 
~ Van Story smiled at her enthusiasm. 

“Who’s going to be there?” he asked. 

“Let me see. They’ve placed me in charge of the affair, 
you know, because I really felt I ought to do something this 
year, and there will be four others to help—the superintend- 
ent, Mr. Pumpton; the infants’ Bible class teacher, Mr. 
Huddle; the assistant organist, Mr. Wringer, and Vestryman 
Springer—that makes six in all, doesn’t it—counting us in?” 

Van Story arose. 

“That’s four too many.’ 
“Don’t you think so?” 

She flushed slightly. 

“Yes,” she said, softly. “But—you’ll be there, won’t you? 
Surely ?” 

“Lll be there,” he replied. “To-morrow night at eight.” 

As he walked back down the avenue, Van Story almost 
shouted to himself in the exuberance of his new thought. 
Here at last was his opportunity, after so much waiting— 
after the long days spent in hoping against hope that the next 
time he might stand face to face with this beautiful girl 
and tell her how much he loved her—here, at last, was his 
chance. He hastily repeated over the names of the church- 
trimming party that he might not forget them. He would go 
to the sexton, find their addresses, and the rest was easy. 

That individual was at his home, reading the afternoon 
paper, which he put down apologetically as Van Story entered. 

“Tam from Miss Pinkton, about trimming the church to- 
morrow night. Have the greens been ordered?” 

“Yes, sir; they will be delivered to-morrow.” 

“And the church will be open?” 

“Yes, sir; I will open the side chancel door at 7.30.” 

“Good. And now will you be so kind as to give me the 
names and addresses of Mr. Pumpton, Mr. Huddle, Mr. Wringer 
and Mr. Springer?” 

The sexton called them out from his record-book, and Van 
Story, armed with the precious paper, hurried off to the near- 
est hotel typewriter. 

“I want this dictated on plain paper,” he said to that im 
perturbable young lady, and he gave the following brief busi- 
ness note: 

“Dear Sir,—Owing to an unexpected and important engage- 
ment of the head of the Trimming Committee I am requested 
by Miss Pinkton to say that the trimming of the church, 
which was to have taken place to-morrow night, is postponed. 
You will therefore please not attend to-morrow night, but 
come on the night following. Yours truly, 

“W. A. Van Story.” 

“IT want that letter to be sent to each of these four ad- 
dresses,” he said, “at once;” and as he hurried over to his 
jeweler he exclaimed gleefully to himself, “At last!” 

The neat evening, they walked over to the church together, 

“We must be early,” she said, as she sat down on the steps 
leading up to the altar. The pulpit, tall and grim and stately, 
towered above her shapely head almost like a benediction. Far 
above them, the lights in the chandelier gleamed fitfully. 

Surely, could there be a better place to love and be loved 
than in the sacred sanctuary set within the beating heart of 
the sordid world and yet so far removed from it? And as she 
looked up at him, instinctively she felt that in such a place 
his words must ring true, and that she might trust him. 

He took her hand. 


“Dorothy,” he said, “T couldn’t have told you how much I 
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loved you before. I wanted your answer all to myself. Some- 
how, the sea of city life seemed to shut out the sound of my 
voice. I longed for a quiet country lane, or the great silent 
ocean. But I could not wait. And here at last we are safe.” 

He put his arm around her. “Do you love me?” he said. 

Her head dirppped silently down on his shoulder. 

And then followed that blissful moment, a moment that 
stands out in one’s life forever after—the moment of life, 
when love’s dream is realized, and to these two it was as if 
the chorus of unseen saints was chanting their happiness. 

Suddenly she raised her head. There was a mischievous 
twinkle in her eyes. 

“You have forgotten something,” she said. 

“No, I haven’t,” he replied triumphantly, misunderstanding 
her. “I have it here.” 

He produced a tiny object that glittered in the dim light 
and sent out tiny shafts of lambent fire. 

“Your Christmas present,” he said. “Two days ahead, but 
none the less real. [ didn’t know what to give you, until | 
thought of this.” 

He slipped it on her finger. 

“Tt is beautiful,” she said at last, “beautiful.” 

There was a moment of silence, interrupted by a sound 
like the chirping of joyful birds. 

Then she spoke again. 

“When I said you had forgotten something,” she said, the 
twinkle coming back to her eyes, “I wasn’t thinking of this.” 

_ She held up the ring admiringly. “I was thinking of the 
others—why, they may be here any minute.” 

Van Story caught her hand in his once more. 

“No,” he said, smilingly. “You see, dear, it was my only 


chance. I just had to do 10, ££ owme weed tu —31 41 athawe 
wrote them each a note, you know, that this thing was post- 
poned until to-morrow night, on account of an important en- 
gagement. You didn’t mind, did you? It was the truth, 
wasn’t it? I wanted to be alone with you. It was our only 
chance. TQon’t you see it was?” 

She dropped her hands by her side suddenly. The color 
left her face and then came back again. 

“You did that?” she said. “How could you? How dread- 
ful! Oh, why did you do it? What can I ever say to them? 
You wrote and told them not to come to-night—did you do 
that?” 

He caught her hands again in his. 

Above, the stately old church bells in the spire chanted out 
the hour. 

“Yes, dearest,” he said, “I did it, and I’m glad of it. No- 
thing can ever make me sorry. I wrote the whole bunch of 
’em not to come.” 

She raised her half-mournful, half-merry eyes to his. 

“So did I,” she said. TOM L. MASSON, 





Sport and Statecraft. 


HE great men of Canada are sadly out of it when the 
I game is sport, not politics. Roosevelt takes his little 
gun and goes after Johnny Bear in a strenuous way 
that should wound Mr. Seton whose surname was once Thomp- 
son. Grover Cleveland, the best and biggest figure in the 
Democrat outfit, is given to ducks and the ticklish trout. 
Balfour is fonder of the links than of law-making, and every- 
one knows how shocked good people were when Rosebery’s 
Ladas won the Derby. There is an exception-—a notable one. 
In spite of Joseph Chamberlain’s foxy looks, he cares for no 
sport save the hunting of orchids or the baiting of Morley 
and Campbell-Bannerman. It is up to our Cabinet Ministers 
to take the field and show the young Canadian how to shoot. 
Sir Richard Cartwright may not care for anything so violent 
as Rugby, but a rising young statesman like Hon. Clifford 
Sifton owes it to his juvenile countrymen to set the pace. J. 
Israel Tarte has a neat way of turning somersaults, but his 
field is limited. 

The Province of Ontario has a few politicians who are 
sportsmen in their hours of ease. With grief we admit that 
Colonel J. M. Gibson and Major Hendrie are from the town 
of Hamilton, the home of the sturdy mountaineer. Mr. J. W. 
St. John and James Conmee, Esquire, gave promise of startl- 
ing things in pugilism when before the Public Accounts Com 
mittee, but became strangely amiable in the corridors. Even 
yet, if the frail gentleman from West York murmurs “timber” 
the member for Port Arthur responds, “That’s the limit.” 
Sir Wilfrid Laurier and Hon. G. W. Ross can be backed against 
any Yankee or English orators; but when it comes to golf and 
horse-racing, Canada has a lack of confidence in her Cabinets. 
The gentlemen of the House of Commons must drop the friv- 
olity of toying with barnacles and settle down to the stern 
business of playing ball. Even ping-pong may have charms 
to rouse the political breast, and nothmg could be more pleas- 
ant than a friendly little game between shall we say Dr. 
Beattie Nesbitt and the worthy editor of the “Globe”? 

CANADIENNE. 
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he said, as he held her hand. 





Rosedale. 





A placid river winds about its base; 
A grassy pathway rambles to its crown 
Where Autumn’s purple branches interlace. 
And cast a gentle flickering shadow down. 


The distant woods are robed in colors rare, 

And tuned to many a song of vanished bird; 
The last of all wild snowdrops blossom there, 

And there the scolding blue jay’s song is heard. 


And up and down the gentle slope of grass, 
The sky-borne breezes wander in a dream, 
Celestial footsteps printing as they pass 
A faded flower—a ripple on the stream. 
WELLINGTON MACKENZIE. 














A LONG TREATMENT. 
Patient Old Man Ontario—So you intend filling this North Renfrew cavity on the twenty-sixth? 
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He Tumbled. 


HOUSE has to fall on some men before they tumble. 
But this was a blushing, hesitating maiden of nine- 
teen at her first dance, who knocked this particular 
man into a heap. 
; He was one of those young old boys whose 
Journey through nearly half a century of life had been such a 
leisurely glide that he never noticed the milestones. And 
this is how, during a sitting-out dance in the Nile room, that 
he ran into a whole heap of them—and realized. 

His contemporaries had heen sidetracked into matrimony 
or drink so unobtrusively, and the younger generation had 
crept up to him so gently that he didn’t understand that Time 
in the customary manner had flown, and in flying had ruth- 
lessly employed his scythe on the crown of his head. He still 
presented bouquets and bon-bons and procured seats for first 
nights, and was altogether “an old dear” to several young 
ladies who hadn’t got over a lingering love for chocolate 
creams and an air of consequence because their hair was “up.” 

The other night at the Charity Ball he realized—and it 
may be there is just a little bit of pathos in it, possibly as 
much as usually goes with claret cup and ladies’ fingers in the 
Nile room. When a man is something in the banking 
way—a broker, an assistant accountant in a chartered bank, 
a deputy manager of a department in the Government, or a 
railway or am insurance or 2 loan. Anne Ur that find, he Ts 
verennially young. A regular income has such a softening in- 
fiuence on time as well as other things. But aiter a two 
step and a waltz danced as young ladies at the beginning of 
thoie danoing lives do dance, he suggested refreshments, and 
the young lady, with the healthy appetite of a French-Canadian 
pony, gurgled as young ladies do gurgle, “Oh, how lovely.” 


He smiled that smile tnat only a man with $3,000 a year can 
acquire, and murmured, in the fat, self-satisfied manner that 
only twenty years of prosperity can give, to a friend in the 





corridor en route to the Nile room, “Deuced nice little thing, 
eh?” 

She was, and listened for two dances so anxiously to every 
word he droningly whispered that he grew daring. He told 
her lots of things about the world she was entering, things 
that made her blue eyes open wide, things that were probably 
all right if she were five years older, but things he wouldn’t 
have said if her mother was sitting vis-a-vis. He had been a 
“gay dog” in his day, he confessed, and he talked of his old 
love affairs. When a man begins referring to his conquests in 
the world of women his friends should keep an eye on him. 
He babbled on, intoxicated by the “Oh, Mr. -——. what a 
dreadful man you are!” 
grew explicit. 

She reminded him so very much of a girl he knew. Hadn't 
seen her for quite a time. Jolly little thing. Bright as any- 
thing. Then he went on. She was the brightest little woman 
he had ever met. Awfully kind to him. “But, vou know, by 
Jove, T saw it was impossible; simply had to drop it.” There 
was no man there to kick him and it was the girl’s first 
dance. Then she asked who was the girl who looked so much 
like her. And she persisted, and the old scamp told the name 
of the woman with whom he had had a boy and girl flirtation 
nearly a quarter of a century before, and the girl’s cheeks 
flushed and her eyes glistened. “Why, that was mamma’s 
name before she was married.” 

And the old beau realized as the snowflakes fell on his 
head and shoulders as he walked home alone half an hour 
afterwards that time wasn’t regulated by incomes. He 
tumbled. CHARLES LEWIS SHAW. 
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sort of interruptions, and then he 


A Paradox. 


When modest woman drops her eyes, 
Or fixes them with vacant air. 

To greet anon, in mock surprise, 
The tribute of our artless stare, 


It’s then I love the winsome thing 
Whose pleasant lies make truth more dear 
Or truth that for truth’s sake doth fling 
The lie she’s truth enough to fear 


J. E. WEBBER 
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Romance and the Postman. 





(Myrtle Reed talks about letters in the “Critic.”) 

AR back, in a dim, dream-haunted childhood, the first 
letter came to us. It was “a really, truly letter.” 
properly stamped and addressed, and duly delivered 
by the postman. With what wonder the chubby 
fingers broke the seal! It did not matter that there 

was an enclosure to one’s mother, and that the thing itself 
was written by an adoring relative; it was a personal letter, 
of private and particular importance, and that d. y the postman 
assumed his rightful place in one’s affairs. 

In the treasure-box of many a grandmother is hidden a 
pathetic scrawl that the baby made for her and called “a 
letter.” To the alien eye it is a mere tangle of pencil-marks, 
and the baby himself, grown to manhood, with children of his 
own, would laugh at the vellowed message which is put away 
with his christening robe and his first shoes, but to one, at 
least, it speaks with a deathless voice. 

It is written in books and papers that some unhappy mor 
tals are swamped with mail. As a lady recently wrote to 
President Roosevelt: “I suppose you get so many letters that 
when you see the postman coming down the street you don’t 
eare whether he has anything for you or not.” 

The progress of the postman is akin to a Roman triumph, 
for in his leathern pack lies Fate. Long experience has given 
him a sixth sense, as if the letters breathed a hint of their 
contents through their superscriptions. The business letter, 

| crisp and to the point, has an atmosphere of its own, even 
where cross-lines of typewriting do not show through the 
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envelope. The long, rambling, friendly letter is distinctive, 
and if it has been carried in a pocket a long time before mail- 
ing, the postman knows that the writer is a married woman 
with a foolish trust in her husband. 

Love letters are seemingly immortal. The clay tablet on 
which one of the Pharaohs wrote, asking for the heart and 
hand of a beautiful foreign princess, is now in the British 
Museum. Suppose the postman had not been sure-footed and 
all the clay letters had been smashed to atoms in a single 
grand catastrophe! What a stir in high places, what havoe 
in Church and State, and how many fond hearts broken, if 
the postman had fallen down! 

Every attic counts old love letters among its treasures, 
and when the rain beats on the roof and grey swirls of water 
are blown against the pane, one may sit among old trunks and 
bexes and bring to light the loves of days gone by. 

_ The little haircloth trunk, with its rusty lock and broken 
hinges, brings to mind a rosy-cheeked girl in a poke bonnet, 
who went a-visiting in the stage-coach. Inside is the bonnet 
itself—white, with a gorgeous trimming of pink “lutestring” 
ribbon, which has faded into ashes of roses at the touch of the 
kindly years, 

In a flash the world is forgotten, and into the attic come 
dear faces from that distant land of childhood, where a strange 
enchantment glorified the commonplace and made the dreams 
of night seem real. Footsteps that have long been silent are 
heard upon the attic floor, and voices, hushed for years, 
whisper from the shadows at the other end of the room. 

A moonbeam creeps into the attic and transfigures the 
haunted chamber with a sheen of silver mist. From the spin- 
ning-wheel comes a soft hum and a delicate whir; then a long- 
lost voice breathes the first notes of an old, old song. The 
melody changes to a minuet and the lady in the portrait 
moves, smiling, from the tarnished gilt frame that surrounds 
her—then a childish voice says: “Mother, are you asleep?” 

Down the street the postman passes, bearing his burden of 
joy and pain. Letters from far-off islands, where the Stars 
and Stripes gleam against a forest of palms; from the snow- 
bound fastness of the north, where men are searching for 
gold; from rose-scented valleys and violet fields, where the 
sun forever shines, and from lands across the sea, where men 
speak an alien tongue—single messages, from one to another. 

Letters that plead for pardon cross the paths of those 
that are meant to stab; letters written in jest find grim 
earnest at the end of their journey, and letters written in all 
tenderness meet misunderstanding and pain, when the post- 
man brings them home. 

_ Letters that deal with affairs of state and shape the des- 
tiny of a nation; tidings of happiness and sorrow, birth and 
death, love and trust, and the thousand pangs of trust be- 
trayed; an hundred joys and as many griefs, are all in the 
postman’s hands. 

No wonder, then, that there is a stir in the house, that 
eves brighten, hearts beat quickly, and eager steps hasten to 
the door of destiny, when the postman rings the bell! 





In Their Element. 





A burly old skipper and his scarcely less burly mate, feel- 
ing hungry on coming on shore, went into a restaurant at 
Southampton and ordered a “table dotty” dinner. The 
waiter, with considerable flourish, placed a plate of thin, 
watery-looking liquid before each of them. 

“Hi, me lad, wot’s this stuff?” shouted the captain, gaz- 
ing in amazement at the concoction under his nose. 

“Soup, sir,” replied the waiter. 

“Soup!” shouted the old sea dog. “Soup! Bill,” (turning 
to the mate) “just think of that. ’Ere’s you and me been 
sailing on soup orl our lives and never knowed it till now.” 

The “Inglenook.” 





Trumped ! 





Mopes—Ah! she’s played the deuce with my heart! 
Brown—lI expect you played the knave first! 





Confetti. 





“Ditferent people,” observed the “American” husband, “wear 
the ring of subjection in different places—the German on his 
finger, the bull in his nose, the ‘American’ in his voice.” 

“While the Englishman, I am told,” broke in Jessica, “puts 
it in his wife’s name.”—“The Pensionnaires.” 

Let your light so shine before men that they cannot see 
what’s going on behind it.—‘“Smart Set.” 

People are so like sheep. They need someone to direct 
them. They do not see the ass’s skin, only the mantle of the 
prophet.—"The Hundredth Night.” 

Sleep is to tired eyes, not to silken coverlets. We dream 
in Seven Dials as in Park Lane.—‘*Tea Table Talk.” 

If a wife is allowed to boil at all she will always boil over. 
—‘The Gentle Art of Cooking Wives.” 

This making of gods in one’s own image is not a new idea 
in the history of religions—-‘‘The Pensionnaires.” 

Anyone hoping to do something in the Rescue Line had 
better go further than next door.—* Fables in Slang.” 

He laughs best who laughs in his sleeve.—‘“Canadienne.” 

All I want is fifty million dollars, 
A champagne fountain sprinkling at my feet, 
Pierpont Morgan waiting on the table, 
And Sousa’s band a-playing while I eat. 
“Smart Set.” 

\ going clock may be always wrong, but a stopped clock is 
right twice a day.—‘My Friend Prospero.” 

I like logic; you can prove anything you want to by it. 
“The Black Shilling.” 

He saw her hand, inert and relaxed, but of a shapeliness 
that called something to life at the seat of those emotions 
whose language is the caress.—‘The Pensionnaires.” 

Charity is a first mortgage on every human being’s pos 
sessions.—Selected. 

All that the hands can fashion must come to ruin; but the 
dream-palaces of the soul and the visions that people them-— 
they are indestructible—‘The Black Shilling.” 

Put a touch of spring in the air, the thought of a woman in 
the heart, and keep from poetry if you can.—‘The Silver 
Poppy.” 

An enlivened imagination loves to toy with the past of its 
possessor.—“The Pensionnaires.” 

“Just you stick to God, an’ if you hear anything about 
Him that wouldn’t be kind an’ decent in a human, don’t you 
believe it.”—Steve in “The Country Boy.” 

He might confess a crime, but never an absurdity.—*The 
Pensionnaires.” 

Women do not attack men’s wills. They throw spells over 
their judgment and feeling—‘The Black Shilling.” 

No map is a hero to his laundress.—‘Town Topics.” 





A Sudden Departure. 





Prison Chaplain—My good man, | can see you are of a 
good family. 

379—Yes, I have visited the best families in the country. 

“Then, what was the cause of your fall?” 

“T was caught coming out.” 










ment, for Mr. Quaritch held out his hand 
and said, smilingly: “But I am delighted 
to find that you are not only a gentle- 
man, but a dealer as well. The trade 
discount is one third off.” 


There is, or used to be, on the ceiling 
of the Cafe de la Paix, in the Palais 
Royal of Paris, a peaceful swallow, which 
was due to the great painter of battle 
pictures, Horace Vernet. Dining one day 
at the cafe in question, Vernet had fired 
off a bottle of champagne in so reckless 
a manner that the cork struck the ceil- 
ing and marked it in only too percepti- 
ble a manner. Unwilling to incur the 
reproaches of the proprietor of the eafe, 
the great artist expressed his regret. 
and offered to make good the damage 
he had done by painting out the mark. 
Such a proposition was not likely to be 
refused. Ladders were brought in; Hor- 
ace Vernet sent to his atelier for the 
necessary colors. and in a very few min- 
utes the ceiling of the Cafe de la Paix, 
instead of being defaced by the mask of 
a champagne-cork, was decorated with 
the life-like representation of a swallow 
on thé wing. 





Easy to Keep Well 


If you take proper care of your 
sabmach and take regularly 


every morning half a glass of 
Hunyadi Janos | 


it will surely drive out 


CONSTIPATION 


and all the other unpleasant- 
nesses that come from a slug- 

ish liver. It will bring you 
ealth and keep you well. 
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Not long ago, W. S. Gilbert. the Eng- 
lish humorist, was so unfortunate as to 
lose his umbrella while dining at the 
well-known Carlton Club in London. of 


Mest enlightened and eminent physicians in 
which he has long been a member. In 


every part of the globe recommend it. 








¥ a rather waggish mood the _ librettist 
\* | cxused the following notice of his loss 
\ — he gi to be posted in the cloak-room: “The | 
‘bleman who took the undersigned’s 
dotal. Homer . ¢ ) 
; Anec umbrella will confer a great favor on 
Mr. Gilbert by leaving it (the umbrella) | 


During a recent conversation between 
District Attorney Jerome and several 
members of the New York bar reference 
was had to the sharp practices of a cer 
tain notoriously shifty politician of the 
city. “Certainly he is never at a_ loss.” 
said Mr. Jerome. “Do you know, I real- 
ly believe that if that man were cast on 
a barren rock in mid-ocean he would 
make money—if there were another man 
on the rock.” 


t friend remonstrated with Mr. Gilbert, 
saying that he thought it was a gratui- 
tous affront. and asked why Mr. Gilbert 
should assume that a nobleman had tak- 
cn the umbrella, the witty Gilbert ex- 
Gaimed: “Oh! according to the first ar- 
tide of the club's rules, its membership 
‘is composed of noblemen and gentle- 
men. And, since the person who took 

+ miv umbrella is certainiy not a gentle- 


The late Thomas B. Reed’s portrait man, it follows that he must be a noble- 
was painted by Sargent during the last man, 
year of his services in Congress. When 
jt was brought to him he looked at it 
critically. He noted the protruding lips, : J. 
the faithful reproduction of his florid Your physician will tell you that Fe 
complexion, of his flabby cheeks, of his rol is the most easily assimilated and 

nderous neck. His eyes narrowed be- | most valuable special nutrient obtain- 
tween the lids, and there came a cold | able. 
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Ferrol a True Tonic. 





is satisfied now. highly acceptable to weak stomachs. 





that once, when a party of candidates | ideal food f 








crats he is a Democrat; when he is 


when he is around here he is a dar 


nuisance.” system 
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“Beaucaire,” and the enemy, a stage ¢ar- ] maenunieiy,” 
penter, peered at him from the wit f 
a Cleveland theater, scornful at fi: 








erease in strength 








gradual \ ess scornful And. as the 


hated the actor, became more and more} of well people. 
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intonation, of the star 
the curtain fell, 
flushed cheeks and a 
his voice: “D—— him, 
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act a gridiron! 


And finally,| It certair 
ed, with | than mi 
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and it will do you good. 





man could | The Ferrol Co., Limited. Toronto. 
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At Waking. 


Mr. Choate, the ambassador of the 
United States at London, tells a story of 





was he in danger of defeat Moreover, 
a spirit of fun and bravado, he had 


times in Dis course, |} 


rear 





stopped two or three 


and had bade the Irishman in 























ight kiss 
“to hurry up.” After the race the Irish-| (f winds that wander with me through 
nan came in for a good deal of chaff, in | the lane. 
view of the overwhelming defeat he had Wil wie. winks! Scierhor arcnmora 
suffered gut he merely shrugged is rhe ly winter’s hunger for the 
shoulders, “Faith.” he said. “if I had sas Ing, ; 
had the long rests that he took I could | a sweet cheek of April and 
ive beaten him easily.” | Of rose summer's open 
* 

Marcellus Hartley Dodge. why has | rhe fe 1e scent woodland 
given $300,000 to Columbia University, } \t s Ww a ge of the 
was president of the class of “93. Ome thrush ?" 
of this classmates said the other day } Isthelwyn Wetherald 

| that Mr. Dodge had been a capable and | ——-____— 

conscientious student. “I remember.’ Great Work in New Brunswick 
though,” he went on, “a day when we eee : 
had a singularly hard recitat in ge | Dodd's Kidney Pills Made F. W. Harris 
cmetry. Before a certain difficult ro 

position student after student vas a Well Man. 

stamped The instructor said to each | Me Suffered from Kidney Disease for two 
a a oe — : i a eae indeed, ie and a Half Year —Only one of the Many 
ome and see me at the end of the | Cured by the Great Canadian Kidney 
hour Finally this very difficult propo- | Remedy, 

sition reached young Dodge. He rose. | er 

bowed to: the taieuster Gal sell etave- Central Waterville, York Co., N.B. 
vy: ‘I will come and see you, sir, at the NON uv Special The case of F. W 

end of the hour?’ Harris of this place is one more ey 


cence of the wonderful work Dodd's Kid 


When Sir Henry Irving was staving | "¢Y Pills are doing in New Brunswick. 
lately at the Queen’s Hotel Manchester,| Mr. Harris makes the following | state- 


a small boy. abou six years old,} inent for publication: 
son of Mr. William Mollison 1 well 


| 
known member of Sir Henry’s company, | from Kidney Troubles, being unable to 
| I the yvreatel part ot 


strayed into his rooms one afternoon tend to WOTK 


Invited to make himself at home, and| the time. I tried many medicines with 


take some refreshment. he consumed aj} Cut getting any benefit, but actually 

pear and a bottle of lemonade with ap- | 4'ew worse, , 

parent satisfaction. Then gazing stead- | L took three boxes of Dodd’s Kidney 

fastly at his host, he said, “I do miss | Pills, and they cured me. I think Dodd's 

Phil May.” “So do we all,’ said Sir | Kidney Pills are a wonderful remedy for 
? Henry, gravely. “Yes, but I miss him | Kidney Trouble.” : 


most,” pursued the child. “Tle was my 
chum.” “Ah! that makes it very hard,” 


tage of Kidney Disease. Dodd’s Kidney 
said Sir Henry. There was a long pause, : 


| 


nestly, “Will you be my chum now?” So | against Bright's Disease by using Dodd’s 
; L g g} as y g 1 

they swore eternal friendship on the a Kidney Pills when your Kidneys give 

tar of Phil May’s memory. the first ( : 


a symptoms of distress—pain 

; the back or slight urinary disorder 
A bookseller tells a story which ad G 

mirably illustrates the tact and humor 


o- -2e 


ef the late Bernard Quaritch, the Lon- Did She Know? 

don dealer in books and manuscripts ; — 

The New York man visited Quaritch’s Fond Father (showing off his off 
shop for the purpose of obtaining a | springs’ intelligence)—-Now, Elsie, dear, 
number of valuable scientific works. Af-| “Dat is a cat Elsie—Dunno, Fond Fa 


ter making his selection, he stepped up | ther—Well, what’s that funny little ani 
to Mr. Quaritch and asked the price. As | mal that comes creeping up the stairs 
Mr. Quaritch began to quote the figures | “hen everyone's in bed? Elsie (prompt 
the American interrupted him, saying | ly) Papa.—New York “Times.” 

“But I am a dealer myself. What are | “* papa 

the trade prices?” “Oh,” replied the | Wife—Before marriage a man _ is 
famous bookman, “I thought you were | known by the company he keeps. Hus 
a gentleman.” The American was taken band—-And after? Wife—By the clothes 
aback for a moment, but only for a mo | his wife wears. : 





their willingness to follow a_ good 
lead. Just now they are hauling in the 
Civil War by the hair in many of the 
new books. Even in that charmingly 
begun story, “The Little Shepherd of 
Kingdom Come,” which promised to be 
original, thet inevitable happens, and we 
are treated to a series of more or less 
mixed up scenes in the war of the early 
sixties. I have just lain aside this book. 
After striking the section aforesaid, and 
as I some time ago revolted against 
heroes who got mixed up in the small 
scrappy revolutions in Eastern Europe 
and old hayseeds who spoke in bad 
spelling and worse grammar 0 
David Harum School, and persons who 
drew trusty swords and eried “i faith” 
and “s‘death.” sol now refuse to follow 
Northern or Southern fratricides. It was 
quite bad enough to live through the 
horrors of that war, even one year of 
it. to content one ail one’s days. By 
the way, the book I mentioned has such 
strong local coloring, and Kentucky is 


with the clerk of this club.” When a I 


glint in them. ‘Then, pursing his lips In it cod liver oi] in its purest form 1s 
as was his wont, he is said to have re blended with iron in such proportions 
marked: “{ hope that my dearest enemy and by such methods as make both 


* The phosphorus added to these two 
Congressman Frank C. Wachter says | aluable ingredients makes Ferrol an 
for a run-down nervous sys- 


were touring State of Maryland, | tem. 
they stopped at the home of a farmer in | Ferrol is not a mere nerve soother, 

one of the counties and found him not] it Is a tome in the very highest sense of | 
at home. They, however, saw s wife, ie word. 

and one of the candidates said to her: It is a tonic in the sense that it tones 
“Madam. is your husband a Democrat 0 | up by building. There is a nice distine- 
a Republican?” “Well,” she replied, “Tl | tion between the false “tonic” of tem 

tell vou about hin He goes about aj porary stimulation o issue building, 
good deal, and when he is with Demo vhich ceases when the alleged “tonic” 


discontinued. and Ferrol which builds | 


Republicans he is a Republican; but living tissue. makes red blood and con- 
ned | structively tones up the whole nervous 


Every day’s use of Ferrol brings the 
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HE curious ways of bookwrit- 
ers are often a subjec? of inter- 
est to the observer, and one 
cannot help wondering at 


f the 


» full of interest as a State, that I 
‘an safely recommend this story of the 
ittle shepherd to your consideration. 
> 

\ very old lady was talking to me the 
other day, and this is one of the things 
she said: “All my life long, my dear, 
(and I'm just four score) I’ve had just 


one ambition, to write a book.” Now, 


lve heard that ambition confessed to a 
good many times, but I don’t think 1 
ever met a frank avowal of the sort 
from a person over thirty, so it | was 
piquant to hear the ruling passion for 
scribbling speak in the voice of a great- 
erandmother, “And what would it be 
avout’ | asked. “Just about us,” she 
said quaintly, “And how it is best to 
be true and honest and unselfish and 
very hopeful. And how laughing comes 
cheaper than crying. and whistling than 
whining. And there would be love in it, 
that is neither greedy nor base, and the 
people would fall and get up again; and, 
above all things, would find out that 
no one is too secure to be mistaken. 
There would be lots of finding that 
useful thing out, and there would be 
always a bit of rest and quiet and peace 


| possible in my book. And I'd have 


pictures in it, of the loveliest faces and 
the strongest women and men, and some 
children, and a wise dog or two and a 
horse or two. Eh! It would be a fine 
book; wouldn’t it?” And J, being over- 


} come, meekly assented. 


If ever I write a book (and as | near 
the four score I am getting as foolish as 
the other old lady) I fancy there will 
be just one man in it worth thinking 
about. There will be work and waiting 





Richard Mansfield has, like 
er men. a host of enemies. One of these; is no longer necessary 
“y - 48 simaarea campliment With many so-called tonics and nerve 


doar yy Wuerees mmmct he cantipued 
uuding process is so rapid and the in- 
so pronounced that 


the svstem is soon enabled to prov ae 
ret mnt : ; a al ; : Peo . lde its 
act wen on, the Carpe nler, Though he own nourishment by the ordinary diet 


absorbed. He stood silent and rigid. He If you are losing weight, fee] depressed | 
watched every gesture, he observed every | or nerves shaky try a course of Ferrol 
y can do you no more harm 


tremor in At all druggists. Samples free from 


"her he r + 
a sculling-match that took place between 7 ions ee a 
an Englishman, a student of Oxford, and At dawning in another world than this 
an Irishman, a student of Cambridge. | ,,. hat will atone to me for all I miss _ 
a. Bethea? enn Gea alle Mek Aen — light melodious footsteps of the rain, 
; le press eaves against my window 


wistfulness and morning 


enchantment and the twi- 


“| suffered for two years and a half 


Bright’s Disease is the most advanced 


Pills are the only remedy that will cure 
and then the little fellow asked very ear-| it. But it is wiser and safer to guard 


many oth-| patient nearer to the day when its usej and desperate risk aud heart-breaking 


failure and strength and wisdom and 
courage; and, when the story is done, 
| there will be, as an afterthought, suc- 


. ; +hing to me 
jat all—neithe: jox nor interest. But 


the fighting and waiting and planning 
means an enthralling fascination fer me, 
and the episodes of tenderpess ssuas< 

few and far between, for the man will 
| be perforce a lonely man, whose feet 
have never had time to tread the rosy 
ways of dalliance, no matter how his 
soul may have yearned to do so. And 
from the crucible which 1 shall construct 
for him he will come forth a man in- 
deed, whom his greatest inspiration will 
acknowledge as worthy. Will there be 
no woman in that book? 1 fear not; for 





women are as big a conundrum to me} 


as ever, and I haven't yet met one who 
would be in every way worthy to stand 
beside the man in my book. There will 
be women, but not one woman; for 
women are useful things and kind things 
and pure, sweet things, and the man 
would not grow perfect without them. 
\nd they will glory in that man, neither 
jealousing one another nor daring to put 
it special claim on him, content to be 
inspired by ais spirit and believing al- 
; Ways in his tenderness and comprehen- 
sion, knowing that now and then he 
looks at them gently and with respect, 
but without the rude hunger of lesser 
men. Isn’t it a foolish book that I 
dream about’ But, wise or foolish, it 
sings through my dreams, and now and 
then, here and there, I get a little 
glimpse of the man I want, just one 
glance of his strong, true, noble nature 
in some man, whom perhaps others don’t 
recognize as in the least distinguished. 
And I bow to that glimpse, and ot those 
who have given it to me are my best 
beloved and closest men friends. ~ 

s 

“Every Jrishman is a monk at heart,” 
quoted a girl with a lightning glance at 
an ardent admirer. And he, by one in- 
stant’s hesitation betore crying out in 
deniat, confessed the truth of ‘her quota 
tion, “B-r-r-r-h” snorted the old major 
boisterous] “I heard that in the 
Franco-Gerimian war, sir; and do you 
know what I said, sir? ‘Every Irishman 
may be a monk, but every Frenchman is 
a monkey, sir!” The major was in the 
Prussian army. 

7 

The fashion prevailing during the past 
few years of evolving some original 
and unique design for Christmas ecards 
is just now exercising the brains of 
some of our ambitious women, men sel 
dom taking the thought and trouble to 
assert themselves and please hein 
friends in this particular manner. To 
invent a Christmas token of remem- 
brance, which should be at once quaint 
and personally interesting, is not a half 
holiday job, as you will find out when 
you give it a trial, and many a one sets 
ut bravely to astonish her friends and 
ves in weakly before difficulty, expense 
{ trouble. The very best Christmas 

n is a little note, but that is only 
possible for one’s familiar friends. The 
next best is something which contains 
your own autograph and sentiment. Peo- 
ple who are oblivious to the fine signifi- 
cance of things send beautifully printed 
sentiments and names, which may be in 
the goldest of gold or the reddest of red, 
but are tawdry beside some such simple 
legend as “your friend” or “with my 
love,” written and signed by the sender. 
No one ever warmed their hearts at a 
printed message, though the same words 
traced by some manly, dainty, or 


t 


in a pair of shoes ! 


ported arch. 
poise to your body in walking. 
graceful. Just try one pair, 














W.A.Murray &Co 


“Dorothy Dodd” Shoes Make Walking a Pleasure 


Never mind what old-fashioned people tell you :—Style and Comfort can live together 
The ‘Do othy Dodd” proves it. 


They are the utmost height of style. 
They are shoes of genuine distinction. 


The highest praise you can give a shoe is to say— 
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“Tt has the style of a ‘ Dorothy Dodd.'” 


Yet the “ Dorothy Dodd” is the most comfortable shoe ever made. 


for the pleasure of walking. 
You escape the ‘ slouchy 


Oxfords, $3.00 patr. 
Boots, $3.75 patr. 
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| BOOKS FOR 
XMAS GIFTS, $1.20 
The Heart of Rome, Earth's _Enigmas, 
The Adventures of Gerard, The Proud 
Prince, Gordon Keith, Grey Cloak, The | 
Black Shilling, Five Nations, and many | 
other titles, special, each...... sev alec area ae | 
3urnt Leather Book Covers — Red, vrown, 
tan and green. Special, each ........+-- © 75 | 
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trembling hand can awake quite a won- 
derful rise in temperature. 


A wonderfully pretty little yarn for 


boys’ Christmas reading is Stewart Ed- ; 
ward White’s story of the Magie Forest. 
‘lie way the sleep-walking little boy 
steps off the transcontinental train and 
awakes in the wilds of the great North- 


West in a nightshirt, knickers and bed 
slippers is only a prelude to tne wonder- 
ful story of the way he finds friends 


there. And the way he gets back into 
Lower 7 berth some months later is just 
too cute for anything. I am_ sending 
the story to a wise little matter-of-fact 
lcirl in Cambridge, and no doubt she'll 


receive the impression that travel has 
” 


its excitements in “this Canada of ours. 


One of the illustrations of this story 
shows the little boy grasping for the 
North Pole, from which floats the “grid- 
iron” of the neighboring republic. Well, 
I only hope Captain Bernier won't catch 
sight of that picture. I can fancy him 
shying the jolly little book far, far away, 
if his eye rested upon it, even in a 
magic tale of might-have-been- but not 
at all ordinary adventures. In spite of 
the suggested annexation of the North 
Pole by the grabbers, I think the book 
should be a .....sumas gift to many a) 


small boy (and even girl) hereabouts. 
LADY GAY. 





Message to the Old Folks. 





Angus MacMillan Tells Them How his 
Stomach Troubles Vanished when he 


used Dodd's Dyspepsia tablets. 


Many aged people to-day are having 
«tecae caacoll iis aw eadis ua KeuecU Uy pains 


and aches and depression they wrongly 
charge up to their weight of years, 
When, in fact, it is Dyspepsia that is 
troubling them. To these Angus Mac- 
Millan of Laggan, Glengarry County, 


Ont., sends the following message: 
“I am over eighty years of age. 


suffered with Dyspepsia for more than 
twenty years back, and never met with 
anything to cure me till I commenced 
using Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets. After 
taking them for two days all pain and 
restlessness left me entirely. I con- 
tinued taking them and was soon feeling 


like a new man.” 


Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets cure the sto- 
mach troubles of old and young alike. 
A few of them carried in your pocket 
and one or two taken after eating is a 


safeguard against all 
tion. 





The above Coupon MUST accompany ever” 
traphological study sent in. The* Editor re- | 
quests correspondents to observe the following 
Rules: 1. Graphological studies must consist 
of at least six lines of original matter, includ- 
ing several capital letters. 2, Letters will be 
answered in their order, unless under unusual 
circumstances. Correspondents need not take 
up their own and the Editor's time by writing 
reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quota- 
tions, scraps or postal cards are not studied, 
4, Please address Correspondence Column. 
Enclosures unless accompanied by Coupons 


are notstudie... 


Daisy.—You are really over-modest in 


self-estimation. for your character 


too particular. 


Stuttgart.—You'd be a pretty rattling 
sort of girl with that fist. However. in 
these days of maniy women, one comes 
across it occasionally over a female sig- 


nature The dominant touch is very 


strong and the will buoyant, ambitious 


and constant; also the perception is un- 


usually quick. Affection and love of life's 


good things show plainly, but writer will 
not be likely to come under sentimental 


influence easily, though yery sensitive to 


physical and perhaps also psychic changes 
and currents. A responsive mood is your 
usual one. Writer is careful and obsery- 
ant of appearances and likes things weil 
set up and in correct form. There is 
some business capacity and an equable 
and admirable temperament. Candor 
honesty and a touch of pride show in 
your lines. An attractive study. 
Jasper.—Just got you, laddie. I am so 
glad you are finding things coming your 
way out there. "Tis a great country, and 
if I were a young man it wéuld probably 
lure me out soon enough. I feel a certain 


gait which comes with some shoes. 
Your carriage is more light and 


CALENDARS AND 
CHRISTMAS CARDS 


Handsome illustrations of Canadian Life 
and Canadian Scenery is a new departure 
in the decorative features of Christmas 
Cards and Calendars. Several famous 
artists have devoted their talent to the 
production of rarely interesting types 
You'll find most of the newest ideas 0. 
view in our book section. Prices begin 
at 5cts amd range upto ..... «+00 10.00 





ANNUALS FOR 
BOYS AND GIRLS 


Boy’s Own, Sunday at Home, Girl’s Own, 
Leisure Hour. 

Chatterbox, zoc.; Chums, $1.65 ; 
Stories, $1.20; Young People’s 
History, 65c.; New Adventures of Foxy 
Grandpa, Soc. 

Young Canada, Adventures of Santa Claus, 
New Wonderful Wizard of Oz and En- 
chanted Islands. 


&C 


| responsibility as you say I was the one to | 
it turns out 
{ well I shall not lose any sleep over it nor 
sending so nice 





Limited 











great and able kindness. 
the placid ones of earth by any means. 
Sioux City.—I have just opened the 
budget, and as there are sO many of you, 
and you ask to be done in the same issue, 
I will leave you all until next week. 
Little Lady.—Indeed I do remember you, 
Now, does that convince 
It's a good long time since those 
I saw that note in 


that way, 


Edward M. 
week and hope they reached 
Indeed 1 well remember that 
Sunday tramp, and you will notice that 1, 
passed it over in the account because it 
vas my personal friend whom I went to 
see and I would not make “copy” 
The picture stands before me. 
satisfactory, 
look at it with pleasure. 
have time—before Christmas. 


Fawkes.—No, 


j screeds last = 
j you safely. ‘* Sweetheart. 

you? 
old days, is it not? 
the paper, as to the birthplace of Arthur 
Stringer, author of the “ Silver Poppy.” 
His father now lives in London, but at 
the time of the author's birth I am almost 
certain lived some ninety miles or so 
His mother, at all events, 
was a Chatham girl, and died while her 
three children were quite small. 
often wished she knew of the success of 
her only son—perhaps she does! Wee 
Artie and I were, and big Arthur and I 
are, very good chums. I am glad you 
appreciate him. 


and I shall 


Will write when 
further west. 


autumn picture of October 10 is blurred 
with falling snow, and -winter is upon us. 
no saying 
if I'd opened your charming | 
brings you under ( 





Your birthday 
a strong water sign, 
full of inspiration and action when well 
Your writing shows all 
poetry, enterprise, and some of the elus- 
ive ways of the water child, and all your 
and y's are 


developed. 


refined rather than strong, and some per- 
sonal pride and ; 
in your capitals. 


of display 


love things 
harmonious, 
poetic turn and a good sense of humor. 


fancy and a general quickness of percep- 
tion and sympathy. 
yield to the appeal 
of a materialistic nature, but you can be 
concentrated, determined and positive in 
your own ingratiating way. 
Americanus.—There 
tenacity, and a strong love of power in 
Writer would naturally take 
the lead and not be likely to slacken up 
laggards either. 
turn of mind is mainly practical and the 
opinions apt to be freely expressed, with- 
the caution and prudence that are 
Writer is not logi- 


accommodate 


sometimes so useful, 
cal nor does her mind patiently work out 
conclusion. 

a rattling impulse that soon dis- 
poses of it more or ijess sanely. 
of pessimism 
but not enough to give it a distinet tone. 
Lack ofefeeling and sympathy is noted, 
the writer being more likely to help with 
practical aid than to spend feeling and 
emotion on the needy. 
clever specimen, 


her nature, 


It isa remarkably 
5 a certain go and 
vim whispering of some very ardent and 
conquering traits. Writer may easily be 
a devoted admirer of art. 

R.J.B.—lt seems a very conventional, 
time enthusiastic and 
emotional development. 
' to appeal by sentiment and probably sus- 
generally discreet 
ably reticent, but occasionally frank and 
r Will is strong and somewhat tena- 
cious, and affection, love of comfort and 


person who will not do entire justice to 
f ; her best traits before the 
orms of Indiges- | tion is noviced, which may not be satis- 





| pression, correctness of aim, and a very ; 
\ good lookout for number one, with erratic 
' judgment and no very strict method. 
i 1 ft a good deal 
before setting about to exert yourself tu 
; change matters. your own 
| traces of vulgar or sordid leanings. 
Margaret,—The 
that your writing is not quite fully de 
not learned 
, to husband and concentrate your strength. | 
| | don’t know why you should be “ anxious | 








self-consciousness. 


your duty, 
and trust 


high tone 
that will develop in you to work its own 


struggled alone in this cold world,” and 
creditable, 
yut you are only one of many thousands 
bright girl, thoughtful but self-centered, 
and you need plenty of inspiration of the 
highest type to hft you out of the rut of 
commonplace. 
| wise hope, -with a nice, pleasant temper, 
+ sO you really should get on well. 


You are of erratic impulse, some 
t or sympathy, 
Your judgment and 


lightfully developed and must be net ar 
a capable, sympathetic, enthusiastic and 
Sweet-tempered woman. You love beauty 
brightness and motion and are yourself 
likely not to lack any of the three 
Imagination, resource and facility are 
shown, generosity, adaptability and good 
clear sequence of thought with some 
warmth of heart and careful, able grasp 
of details. You are quite discreet and 
cautious enough, but will not be likely to 
be reticent or reserved. You think a 
good deal of yourseif, really, so I don’; 
take a serious look at your protest of 
worthlessness. You will probably rule 
at all events enjoy doing so, whenever 
you get a chance. It is also probably 
the type that would weary of delay, and 
so long as a thing were finished, not be 


diplomacy, 
but splendid talents. 
proportion 
untrustworthy; you may at times lean fo 
ardent feeling, and can love warmly, but 


pression of your sentiments. 
of this study might be anything—the man- 
ager of a great enterprise, the controller | 
ze leader of many 
The writing is ambitious, full of 


The writer 





frankness or clarity, and apt to belong to 


willed and a bit conceited, but capable of 
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DOMINION BREWERY CO 


LIMITED 
BREWERS «sd MALSTERS 


Manufacturers of 
the Celebrated... 


BILEE and 


ES ALES 


INDIA PALE... 





The above brands are the genuine extrac of 
Malt and Hops’ 





It holds the foot firmly around the instep and supports the unsup- 
It gives a new 





17 to 31 King St.East. 


10 to 16 Colborne Toronto. 


It isn’t one of 








Brim-full of Health and Energy. 


Life is worth living when one can 
awake after a good night’s sleep— 
ready for anything the day may briny. 
Eye clear; tongue clean; liver active ; 
stomach right; hand steady and every 
nerve vibrating with that splendid 
sense of the power of perfect health. 
loo few enjoy this enviable moruiny 

‘vakening, but 


Abbeys 


Effervescent 


Salt 


can always be depended upon to 
restore the system to its natural con- 
dition and keep you in good sound 
health. A gentle laxative it helps 
nature to rid the system of poisonous 
impurities, stimulates the liver and 
tones up the digestive organs. 
At all Druggists 2s5c. and 6oc. 








In the 
Kitchen. 


The purity, whiteness 
and dryness of Windsor 
Salt makes it an ideal 
Salt for the dairy and 
kitchen, 


_ It does not cake—it 
dissolves easily — tf fs 


nothing but pure Salt. 


Windsor 
Salt. 


BEST GROCERS SELL IT. 
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“The Feet of the Young Men.” 





LE Empire-Maker was sunk in a| 
large cane chair, a map spread 
over his knees. 

He looked up as a shadow 
came between him and the glare of sun- 
shine outside the stoep. A tall young 
man, bronzed and boyish in appearance, 
who carried himself with a confident air, 
came in. He went up to the big man in 
the chair and gave him a letter, saying, 
“Mr. Mattison asked me to bring you 
this, sir, as I was riding over to-day; he 
says it’s important. If you wish, I can 
take back an answer.” 

The Empire-Maker nodded. “Sit 
down,” he said, fixing his prominent 
gray eyes on the newcomer, and then 
added abruptly, “Who are you?” 

“Y’m Jim Majendie; I’m one of the as- 
sistant surveyors on the Zembwa_ sec- 
tion of the railway.” 

“Good!” said the Empire-Maker, and 
turned his attention to the letter. 

As he read, Majendie watched him 
with undisguised interest. The big head, 
with its wave of grayish hair, the square 
jaw, the grim-looking mouth with its 
cynical downward droop, the massive 
solidity of the figure, the powerful 
gnarled hands, all expressed a personalli- 
ty whose dominant note was force. 

“I shall have to go back to Intana 
to-night,” said the Hmpire-Maker, fold- 
ing up the paper he held. “We’ll ride 
over together, Majendie; there are one 
or two things I want to ask you about 
that Zembwa section.” 

It was characteristic that he did not 
pause to ask whether Majendie was pre- 
pared to go back with ‘him. 

There was, however, little doubt of 
that. The answer came eagerly, “I’ll be 
ready, sir, when you are.” 

Some hours later the two were riding 
side by side over the wide veld, cool 
darkness around them, the glorious Afri- 
ean stars blazing overhead. 

The Empire-Maker was silent for the 
first few miles, his head sunk forward, 
his eyes fixed in an, unseeing way ahead 
of him. There was no sound but the 
faint jingle of chain and bit, the rub of 
leather against leather. 

Suddenly the Empire-Maker broke si- 
lence. “This is a good country,” he 
said, making a gesture with his whip. 
“Big, too; plenty of room in it for those 
folks crammed up in England. Some 
day they’li find that out and come here 
in their thousands, instead of in scores 
as they do now. What made you come 
cut to Africa?” 

“Oh, the usual thing,” laughed the 
boy, “the Rand. But I’d no duck, was 
very near stony broke, so I trekked up 
here and asked the company for work. 
I knew something about engineering and 
surveying, so they gave me a job on the 
railway. I'm getting on now.” 

“Like it?” asked his companion. 

“Yes.” said Majendie simply, “I do. 
One kind of feels,” he added a little 
shamefacedly, “that it’s good sort of 
work, that it means civilization and pro- 
gress, and things like that, and”—with 
a burst of enthusiasm—‘“I’m jolly glad 
it’s English!” 

“So am I,” said the Empire-Maker. 

Majendie had drawn his horse closer, 
till now they were riding knee to knee. 

“Of course.” he went on, something in 
the magnetism of the big man beside 
him drawing the words from him, “of 
course we don’t do much, only bits; it’s 
you who did it, it’s your show, and 
we're mighty glad it is your show.” 

“My dear boy,” said the Empire-Mak- 
er, “many people might have had the 
idea. I was fortunate enough to have 
the money to carry it out. Ideas with- 
cut money are unrealizable assets. The 
great thing when one’s got an idea is to 
stick to it; if it’s a good idea you'll get 
through with it somehow. One’s friends 
don’t always approve of one’s actions, 
but the result is what we must think 
of.” 

A sudden realization of the lonely ro- 
reance of the man, of the majesty of 
his devotion to his vast ideal of empire. | 
came over Jim Majendie as he looked | 
at the ungainly figure riding beside him. 
Like most young Englishmen with the 
stamp of the publie school still on them, 
he was not over-imaginative. But for a | 
moment of insight he saw Africa as this | 
man was making it by the sheer force | 
of his brain and will: slowly drawing 
together the dismembered States. in 
spite of opposition, in spite of one big 
blunder; extenuing the power of the 
flag to the very margin of the Great 
Lakes. It was a colossal vision, and at 
the same time came a rush of young ad- 
miration for the man who had done 
these things. 


| 
Once again the Empire-Maker 





drawing the boy towards him, as he 
drew so many boys of his race, by a 
magnetism he was supremely uncon- 
scious of exercising. He was always 
slightly surprised when these keen young 
men manifested any special devotion to 
wards himself. His ideas—yes—and his 
country, he understood devotion to 
those quite well. But he never guessed 
why these boys gave his hand such a 
grip when they got hold of it, and did 
such queer things for him as some of 
them did, because he never thought they 
had found out that under his grim ex- 
terior, under his shyness of showing per- 
sonal emotion, was a heart at least as 
big as his ideas. 

That they cared about him in this way 
moved him to an inarticulate gratitude, 
for deep in his childless heart he loved 
these boys who were fighting and farm- 
ing and toiling in many ways all over 
the pioneer country as he would have 
loved sons of bis own. 

As they rode on, the night and the 
silence and the simple sincerity of the 
lad at his side loosened the Empire-Mak- 
er’s tongue, and he talked freely, asking 
questions as to the progress of the rail- 
way and the telegraph—questions that 
showed his keen delight in action, in 
things done. 

“Good, oh, very good,” he said, when 
Majendie had given him an account of 
the laying of a particularly difficult sec- 
tion. “That’s work for men, and I feel 
for anyone who has the feeling of ad- 
venture strong enough to come out of 
civilization and take his risks with,us in 
this country.” Then he added with that 
touch of the visionary which was so 
characteristic of him, “It’s a great thing 
to have a continent before you—a con- 
tinent to work in. The North has been 
my thought since I set) foot in Africa.” 

This was the only talk, the only ride 
that Majendie ever had with the Em- 
pire-Maker. They had many long miles 
to go, and as the night wore on the late 
inoon—-that glorious African moon which 
does not make everything black and 
white as in England, but transmutes and 
purifies color—rose from behind the 
granite shoulder of a kopje. The bare 
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Special Xmas Offer 
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That Your Friends 
in the : 
Old Country 
Will 
Appreciate 


We will deliver to 
any address in 
England, Scotland 
or Ireland a dozen 
or half a dozen of 
our _ Imperial 
Cheese without 
one ceut of charge 
beyond the regular 
price, viz., 10c., 
25c., 50c. per jar. 
This is an oppor- 
tunity to give Old 
Country friends a 
holiday surprise 
with a_ delicious 
worthy Canadian 
product. 


If you will forward 
us your card we 
will see that it ig 
carefully packed 
in the case going 
to your friend. 


PRICES — Individual 
size jar, roc. per jar, $1 20 
per doz. 


Small size jar, 25c., $3.00 
per doz. 


Medium size jar, soc. 
$6 00 per doz. 


Write addresses 
plainly to avoid 
mistakes, 











ALL 
DELIVERY 

CHARGES PAID 
BY US 


A. F. MacLaren Imperial Cheese Co. 


LIMITED 
51 COLBORNE STREET, TORONTO 


All orders should be in our hands by December 5th so as to 


ensure delivery by Christmas. 


Other dealers imitate our jars and labels, and are now imitating 
our advertisements and plans. They cannot, however, imitate 
the quality of MacLaren’s Imperial Cheese. 


So . —— Nt tall t 
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and silent veld lay stretched out be- 
fore them, rolling league on league to 
the horizon; houseless, as untouched, 
unmarked by the hand of man as 
if the world were newly made. 
The Empire-Maker pulled in his horse 
and sat looking out upon the scene with 
something in his face that few had ever 
seen there. He stretched out his hand 
to the wide spaces he loved, and mur- 
mured under his breath, “Homes, more 


homes; that is what I work for.” 
. @ 


* * * * 


“Six weeks’ leave! Lucky beggar! 
That means Mount Nelson, ladies and 
jam. I say again, you lucky beggar!” 

Majendie flicked his boot with a rid- 
ing whip and looked down smiling at 
the sunburnt and coatless young fellow 
who sat astride a broken-backed chair. 

“You’re mistook in your judgments, 
Bennett. Hang Cape Town. I'm going 
north for my bit of fun. I want to keep 


| thead of the railway; none of the coun- 


try’s been surveyed beyond Umzoli, and 
I’m going to see what I can make of it 
‘on my own.’ Shooting’s good up there, 
too, so Kelsey said.” 

“Oh, the railway! You eat and drink 
railway. Beastly sort of diet I call it; 
makes one sick for something whole 
some, like Piccadilly and a hansom. It’s 
a sad spectacle to see a young man who 
has no better use for his valuable leave 
than to go surveying in the middle of 
this reprehensible continent. Still, good 
luck, if it amuses you.” 

So Majendie took his instruments, his 
Winchester, a couple of natives, and his 
cheery smile that all the fervors of an 
African sun could not dim, into the wil- 
derness. 

It was North—far North, getting on 
towards the sweltering line, and the 
joy of the thing to Majendie was that 
where he went the railway—-the Empire- 
Maker’s railway—would probably _fol- 
low. Nature in mid-Africa silently op- 
poses the progress of the white man and 
his civilization, and even when she can- 
not stop she takes toll, and she accepts 
only one currency. But each danger and 
difficulty added to the zest with which 
Majendie pursued his aim. He had been 
touched by the fire of the Empire-Mak- 
er’s imagination, and where now were 
barren uplands, fever-laden swamp and 
tropic growths he saw rich farms and 
homesteads. He even laughed to him- 
self as he sat on his eamp-stool in the 
middle of Africa finishing off a map to 
think that on that spot there might 
some day be a station, with a “First- 
Class Waiting Room” and a stationmas- 
ter and time-table! 

For four weeks he pegged away, guided 
by little but his compass and the stars, 
covering vast distances between noon 
and noon, measuring, mapping, noting 
the characteristics of the country, shoot- 
ing and cooking his own dinner, sleeping 
like the dead, and enjoying the life with 
the simplicity of primitive man. 

Then Africa said, “You have learned 
too much, my son.” 

It was only a slip, a failure of foot- 
hold on the edge of a sloping shelf of 
rock. He had done much more danger- 
ous things at home, rock-climbing in 
Wales. But it was enough. He fell, 
rolled over, and crashed down 15 feet. 

As he lay flat on his back in the last 
inevitable ‘surrender, it seemed to his 
dazing brain that the figure of the Em- 
pire-Maker was bending over him, that 
the gnarled hand grasped his, and in 
his ears were the words, “Homes, more 
homes; thait is what you are dying for.” 

° e a . * * 

We regret to have to record the 
death of Mr. James Majendie, who 
lost his life while finishing a diffi- 
cult piece of surveying which he 
had undertaken single-handed. The 
deceased, was only twenty-five years 
of age, and had been an ardent 
worker in the company’s service. 


So ran an item in the company’s an- 
nual report. The shareholders read it 
among other items concerning “The 
Progress of the Country.” Some few 
among them who had known Africa un- 
derstood, but the most did not.—E. Hal- 
lam Moorhouse. 





Forget You Ever Had It. 


Ca'tarrh, the Most Odtous of All Diseasse 
stamped Out, Root and Branch. 

Catarrh is the most foul and offensive 
disease that afflicts the human race. 
Anyone with social ambitions had better 
renounce them if he has a bad case of 
catarrh, for his presence, if tolerated at 
all, will be endured under protest. The 
foul and sickening breath, the watery 
eyes, the hawking and spitting and fetid 
discharge at the nose make the unfor- 
tunate sufferer the most avoided of hu 
man beings. 


| Stuart’s Catarrh Tablets are the hope 
| 
| 





and relief of catarrh victims all over the 
world, They go direct to the root of the 
disease and thoroughly eradicate it from 
the human system. They cleanse and 
purify the blood of all catarrhal poisons 
and under their influence all impurities 
are carried off. The blood becomes pure, 
the eye brightens, the head is cleared, 
the breath becomes sweet, the lost sense 
of smell is restored, the discharges cease 
and the sufferer again feels that he has 
something to live for. He is again a 
man among men and can meet his fel- 
iow-beings with satisfaction and plea- 
sure. 

The following letter from a St. Louis 
lawyer is only one of thousands received 
praising the merits and curative powers 
of Stuart’s Catarrh Tablets. Read what 
he says: 

“IT suffered from catarrh for 15 years. 
; [t would be worse at certain seasons 
than others, but never failed to annoy 
me and cause me more or less misery 
during that period. About a year ago I 
got so bad that I thought of abandon- 
| ing my practice. I was a nuisance to 
| myself and all who came near me. My 
, vondition was very humiliating and espe- 

cially so in the court room. I had tried, 
lf thought, every known remedy; all 

kinds of balms, ointments, inhalers, 
sprays, ete., till I thought I had com- 
pleted the list. I was finally told of 

Stuart’s Catarrh Tablets by a friend who 

took pity on me, and, as a drowning man 

will catch at a straw, I got some and 
began taking them. I began to improve 
| from the first day and [I kept up the 
good work you may rest assured. In six 
| weeks I was as free from eatarrh as the 
day I was born, but to make assurance 
doubly sure I continued the treatment 
for six weeks longer, 

“IT have had no trace of catarrh in my 
system since. I am entirely free from 
the odious disease and feel like a new 
man. I write this letter unsolicited for 
the benefit of fellow-sufferers, and you 
may give it as widespread publicity as 
you wish.” 

Stuart’s Catarrh Tablets are for sale 
by all druggists at 50 cents a box. 














A London Fashion. 
According to the London “Daily Mail” 
one of the most noticeable changes in 
men’s fashions is the new watch chain 
for evening wear, which is so quaint that 
it carries those who behold it back in 
imagination to the early days of Count 
VOrsay and Lord Disraeli. The “Daily 
Mail” adds: “It is a narrow band of 
black moire silk ornamented at the ends 
with delicately fashioned diamond 
buckles. The band is worn quite taut 
across the waistcoat, and is about the 
length of the leather watch guard now 
popular among sportsmen—a trifle that 
looks inconspicuous, that is perfectly 























practical, and that costs about half a 
guinea. The price of the black moire 
‘band with its diamond fittings depends 
upon the value of the stones. Another 
reminiscence of the days of the dandies 
is the tendency among men at this pre- 
sent time to permit their hair to grow 
a shade longer than has been fashionable 
for some years past. It is also bur- 
nished to such splendid brilliancy that 
the use of macassar oil might be sus- 
pected, though the effect is really 
gained by a strenuous wielding of the 
brush, completed by the passing of a 
silk handkerchief over the ambrosial 
locks. Women who observe the trend of 
the times are fully, and not altogether 
without delight, expecting to see their 
men folk shyly cultivate a crop, of curls 
above their marble brows, and modest 
clusters of them behind their ears, after 
{he Byronie manner. They note also 
with satisfaction the assiduity with 
which the tailors are cultivating in their 
clients a neat and lissom waist, follow- 
ing the military tendency, accomplished 
in many cases by the wearing of stays. 
Stay-makers for men do not flaunt their 
wares as a rule in their shop windows, 
but all the same a demand for corsets 
for men, cleverly boned and made of the 
most delicate pompadour brocade, or of 
silk to match the underwear, are in huge 
demand.” 





Special to the Ladies. 


We wish to call the attention of ladies 
who desire to improve their complexion 
to the arsenical preparations advertised 
in another column. 

Dr. Campbell’s Safe Arsenic Complex- 
ion Wafers and Fould’s Medicated <Ar- 
senic Soap have been before the public 
for vears, have been tried and tested, 
and have made a reputation in all parts 
of the world! As an internal remedy 
the Wafers purify the blood and clean 
the skin of all imperfections, as they 
are made from the formula of an old 
and celebrated physician and are really 
a medicine, while the soap is absolutely 
pure, and can be used on the most deli- 
cate complexion with the certainty that 
it will whiten and beautify. 

Dr. Edson of the New York Board of 
Health once said that arsenic was liter- 
ally a “Life Renewer.” The Wafers 
and Soap are on sale at most of the 
drug and department stores in Toronto. 





The Song of Dagonet. 





Arthur's jester, heaven-born fool, 
What folly brings you riding 
Far away from Caerleon ?— 
While your feather in the pool 
Nods and beckons to your hiding 
Otherself that calls you on— 
Dagonet ? 


Leave the jousting ! Break the quest! 
Leave to Palamides 
The death-thrust by the heron-pool 
At Glatisant the deathly beast. 
All can fight as need is; 
Only one can play the fool— 
Dagonet. 
—Ernest Rhys 





His Demand. 


“What more can you ask?” 

It was in the private office of one of 
America’s greatest magnates. That gen- 
tleman sat twirling uneasily in his chair, 
while his sole auditor gazed indifferently 
through the window as he slowly shook 
his head. 

“Let me recapitulate,” said the mag- 
nate, “and perhaps, my Lord Duke, you 
will reconsider your decision. You wish 
to marry my daughter. In return for 
this—in return for the privilege of 
uniting her with one of the flowers of 
England’s nobility, namely, yourself—I 
offer you 400 shares in the stock of the 
Amalgamated Can Opener Company, par 
value $100; 2,000 shares of the Gold 
Hinge Power, par $1000; 100 bonds in 
the Compressed Leaves Limited, and a 
controlling interest in the Fish Scale In- 
ternational. Just think of it! Can it 
be possible, with this princely offer be- 
fore you, that you absolutely refuse to 
marry my daughter?” 

The Duke arose and turned toward the 
coor. 

“Yes, I refuse,” he said, cruelly. 

The desperate magnate strode after 
him. 

“What will you consider?” he asked, 
anxiously. 

The Duke looked back. 

“It is absolutely necessary,” he said, 
“that I have a hundred dollars in cash.” 


oe 


A Lady’s Request. 





A Kansas editor received the following 


note, the other day, which explains it- 


self: “Dere professor editor, I would 
like for you to putt in yo’h paper a no- 
tice fer a husband fer me. I am thirty- 
eight years old, have no dentist bill for 
my teethareallok. Icancook a stake, 


wash deeshes, and grace the parlor fine. 


Also player on the acordeen, and have 
had two husbands. They are ded, but 


their graves are green and tended to all 
on account of me. Any lovin man of 


wait over one hundred and twenty an- 
swer please. No doods.” 





Pennsylvania Railroad’s Winter Excur- 
sion Route Book. 


In pursuance of its annual custom, 
the Passenger Department of the Penn- 
syivania Railroad Company has just is 
sued an attractive and comprehensive 
book descriptive of the leading winter 
resorts of the East and South, and giv- 
ing the rates and various routes and 
combinations of routes of travel. Like 
all the publications of the Pennsylvania 
Railroad Company, this “Winter Exeur 
sion Book” is a model of typographical 
and pictorial work. It is bound in a 
handsome and artistic cover in colors, 
and contains much valuable information 
for winter tourists and travelers in gen- 
eral. It can be had free of charge at the 
principal ticket offices of the Pennsyl- 
vania Railroad Company, or will be sent 
postpaid upon application to George W 
Boyd, general passenger agent, Broad 
Street Station, Philadelphia 


- 





Meals Served in Coaches on Pennsyl- 
vania Railroad Day Trains between 
Pittsburg and Buffalo. 


Beginning November 29. uniformed 
porters will be placed on Pennsylvania 
Railroad trains leaving Pittsburg at 9 a. 
m. daily for Buffalo and leaving Buffalo 
at 845 a.m. daily for Pittsburg. The 
coaches on these trains, which are now 
fitted with lavatories, will also be 
equipped with portable tables, and meals 
will be served to coach passengers by 
the train porters from the broiler buffet 
parlor car, 
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The Overcoat Question 


is a pertinent one with every up-to-date dresser. No such value has ever been offered 
in high-class tailoring as our present ** Special’? of $28 for our regular $32 
Oxford and Cambridge Cheviots. 


R. SCORE & SON 


Catalogue and Self- Measurement Chart aa KING STREET WEST 


mailed free to out-of-town folk. 


















SAVES FUEL AND HELPS TO PAY FOR ITSELF. 


It is not the price you pay for a range which makes it 
cheap or expensive, but the fuel it consumes after you get it. 


If you buy a range which costs $5 to $7 less than a 
“Pandora” and it burns a ton, or only half a ton of coal more 
in a year, what do your gain? Nothing, but you actually 
lose money, besides putting up with all the inconveniences, 
troubles and extra work which are a certainty with a poor range. 


The “ Pandora” is equipped with many fuel-saving features 
which are not found on any otherrange. Hot-air flues are con. 
structed so that all the heat from the fire-box travels 


weg & 
fay directly under every pot-hole and around the oven twice— 
a a every atom of heat is used, and only the smoke goes up the 

Pe chimney. © 


o(4 Sold by all enterprising dealers. Booklet free. @ 
0 


% MoClarys << 


London, Toronto, Montreal, Winnipeg, 
Vancouver, St. John, N. B. 















Like a New Machine 


The brain works like a new machine with all the parts 
in perfect order by using 


BYRRH 
TONIC WINE 


Hupon, HEBERT & Co., MONTREAL, 


TOME SAVINGS 
eT. ee 


LIMITED 


78 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO. 


In Business as a Savincs Bank and Loan Co., Since 1854 


SOON TO BECOME 


“THE HOME BANK OF CANADA.” 
Assets, - $3,000,000.00. 


lof Interest Allowed on Deposits from Twenty Cents 
2 ° Upwards. WITHDRAWABLE BY CHEQUES. 
OFFICE HOURS:—9 am. to 4 p.m. 


OPEN 7 TO 9 EVERY 
SATURDAY WIGHT. 


SaTURDAY 9 am. to 1 p.m. 
JAMES MASON, 
Managing Director. 


COAL AND WOOD tex: 


LIST OF OFFICES: 
3 KING EAST 
413 Yonge Street 
793 Yong: Street 
578 Queen Street West 
415 Spadina Avenue 
Bathurst Street (opposite Front Street 
206 Queen Street Kast 
1352 Queen Street West 
204 Wellesley Street 
Esplanade Hast (near Berkeley Street) 
Esp'anade Kast (foot of Church Street) 
369 Pape Avenue (at G.T.R. Crossing) 
1131 Yonge Street (at C.P.R. Crossing) 
258 te 286 Lansdowne Avenue (near Dundas St ) 








Best 
Quality 












TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. Lecember 5. 1y03 


W.A.Murray &Co 


“Dorothy Dodd’? Shoes Make Walking a Pleasure 


Never mind what old-fashioned people tell you :—Style and Comfort can live together 
in a pair of shoes! The ‘‘ Do othy Dodd” proves it. 

They are the utmost height of style. 
They are shoes of genutne distinction. 

The highest praise you can give a shoe is to say— 

“Tt has the style of a ‘ Dorothy Dodd.’” 

Yet the “ Dorothy Dodd” is the most comfortable shoe ever made. You long to walk 
for the pleasure of walking. It holds the foot firmly around the instep and supports the unsup- 
ported arch. You escape the “‘slouchy” gait which comes with some shoes. It gives a new 
poise to your body in walking. Your carriage is more light and 
graceful. Just try one pair. 

Oxfords, $3.00 patr. 
Boots, $3.75 patr. 
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ment, for Mr. Quaritch held out his hand 
and said, smilingly: “But I am delighted 
to find that you are not only a gentle- 
man, but a dealer as well. The trade 
discount is one-third off.” 
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There is, or used to be, on the ceiling 
of the Cafe de la Paix, in the Palais 
toyal of Paris, a peaceful swallow, which 
was due to the great painter of battle 
pictures, Horace Vernet. Dining one day HE ewious ways of bookwrit- 
at the cafe in question, Vernet had fired ers are often a subject of inter- 
off a bottle of champagne in so reckless est to the observer, and one 
a manner that the cork struck the ceil- cannot help wondering at 
ing and marked it in only too percepti- | their willingness to follow ce good 
ble a manner. Unwilling to incur the | Jead. Just now thev are hauling in the 
reproaches of the proprietor of the eafe,| Civil War by the hair in many of the 
the great artist expressed his regret. | new books. Even in that charmingly 


every morning half a glass of 
and offered to make good the damage | begun story, “The Little Shepherd of 
he had done by painting out the mark. Kingdom Come,” which promised to be 


Hunya ty AF 0S | Such a proposition was not likely to be | original, the inevitable happens, and we 


a refused. Ladders were brought in; Hor-| are treated to a series of more or less 
ace Vernet sent to his atelier for the | mixed up scenes in the war of the early 
necessary colors, and in a very few min- | Jixties, I have just lain aside this book. 
utes the ceiling of the Cafe de la Paix, | \fter striking the section aforesaid, and 
instead of being defaced by the mask of |... | come time ago revolted against 
a champagne-cork, was decorated — heroes who got mixed up in the small 
the oe representation of a SWallOW | coappy revolutions in Eastern Europe 
A o s . 
on the wing. . and old hayseeds who spoke in bad 
. ms het Caeaes . spelling and worse grammar f the 
Not long ago, W. 8. Gilbert. the Eng- ieee : . Pere. . - he 
me ©, ; David Harum School, and persons who 
lish humorist, was so unfortunate as to drew trusty swords and cried “i faith” 
; ; oe ( rusty 8 si rie : 
lese his umbrella while dining at the nd “a'death.” sol now. refuse. to follow 
well-known Car! Club it ndon, of |v pee : md 
well-known Carlton Clu 1 Lond ~ | Northern or Southern fratricides. It was 





If you take proper care of your 
stomach and take regularly 











it will surely drive out 


CONSTIPATION 


and all the other unpleasant- 
nesses that come from a slug- 

ish liver. It will bring you 
ealth and keep you well. 








| Ae FOR CALENDARS AND 
BOYS AND GIRLS CHRISTMAS CARDS 








BOOKS FOR 


Mest enlightened and eminent physicians in 
XIAS GIFTS, $1.20 


























every part of the globe recommend It. which he has long been a member. In casita hed. queue 46 tire, tuceeeh ths 
a rather waggish mood the _ librettist 1 eee er ear ag oe 5 oe Boy’s Own, Sunday at Home, Girl’s Own, Handsome illustrations of Canadian Life 
| evused the following notice of his loss horrors of that war, even one year ol The Heart of Rome, Earth's Enigmas, Leisure Hour. Each .........+-..+00e- $1 75 and Canadian Scenery is a new departure 
— a 4 1 a ia Joak . “The it. to content one all one’s days. By The Adventures of Gerard, The Proud Chatterbox, 7oc. ; Chums, $1.65 5 ae So in the decorative features of Christmas 
ite ee ae k “a al 2 | the way, the book I mentioned has such Prince, Gordon Keith, Grey Cloak, The | py aimen $1.20; Young People's Natural Cards and yi macne gre ae — 
nobleman who took the undersigned s : ae ‘ : s Black Shilling, Five Nati and many | istory, 65c.; New Adventures of Foxy artists have devoted their talent to the 
Anecdotal. umbrella will confer a great favor on | strong local coloring, and Kentucky is other titles, special, each...... EikerO Skeaes _ Grandpa, 60c. production of rarely interesting types | 
es Mr Gill 1 pa he ae ire) | so full of interest as a State, that I | .| Young Canada, Adventures of Santa Claus, You'll find most of the newest ideas 0. | 
During a recent conversation between Ir. Gilbert by leaving 1t (the umbrella) | | aly ree nd thi foey ots ihe Burnt Leather Book Covers—Red, brown, New Wonderful Wizard of Oz and En- view in our book section. Prices begin | 
Distri hs Attorney Jerome and several with the clerk of this club.” When a} can. S rely recomment a ey 3 tan and green, Special, each....... eee 075 | chanted Islands. Each ..... cyt oaelan (ke at scts amd range upto ..... ..+e+- 10.00 | 
' \ a. . f he . v. - ee . a na \ friend remonstrated with Mr Gilbert \ little shepherd to your consideration. | | | 
; members of the New York bar reference q ae a Mr. t, : é 
: : > i * that he } cht i 3 a gratui- 
was had to the sharp practices of a cer aving that he thought it Was a gra \ : ld 1 id alle: 
‘ at : Wier Nie. Chilber ry old lady was talking to me the 
: soualy shifty itici: > tha | tous affront, and asked why Mr. Gilbert very On y Wa g f Ee gb . 
tain notoriously nitty politician of et oe ae } : : 1 ¢ate. | Other day, and this is one of the things ; 17 to 31 Kin St.East. 
city. “Certainly he is never at a loss,” | > ould assume that a nobleman had tak- | ©, 4° SAY - ft , ne r O amit oron 0 
? : cn the umbrella. the witty Gilbert ex- | S2¢ sale: All my life long, my dear, @ e - Je : 10 to 16 Col orne St. : © 
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WHITE LABEL 
JUBILEE and 
INDIA PALE... 


The above brands are the genuine extrac of 
Malt and Hops’ 
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“The Feet of the Young Men.” 





LE Empire-Maker was sunk ina 
large cane chair, a map spread 
over his knees. 

He looked up as a shadow 
came between him and the glare of sun- 
shine outside the stoep. A tall young 
man, bronzed and boyish in appearance, 
who carried himself with a confident air, 
came in. He went up to the big man in 
the chair and gave him a letter, saying, 
“Mr. Mattison asked me to bring you 
this, sir, as I was riding over to-day; he 
says it’s important. If you wish, I can 
take back an answer.” 

The Empire-Maker nodded. “Sit 
down,” she said, fixing his prominent 
gray eyes on the newcomer, and then 
added abruptly, “Who are you?” 

“Ym Jim Majendie; I’m one of the as- 
sistant surveyors on the Zembwa sec- 
tion of the railway.” 

“Good!” said the Empire-Maker, and 
turned his attention to the letter. 

As he read, Majendie watched him 
with undisguised interest. The big head, 
with its wave of grayish hair, the square 
jaw, the grim-looking mouth with its 
cynical downward droop, the massive 
solidity of the figure, the powerful 
gnarled hands, all expressed a personali- 
ty whose dominant note was force. 

“IT shall have to go back to Intana 
to-night,” said the Empire-Maker, fold- 
ing up the paper he held. “We'll ride 
over together, Majendie; there are one 
or two things I want to ask you about 
that Zembwa section.” 

It was characteristic that the did not 
pause to ask whether Majendie was pre- 
pared to go back with him. 

There was, however, little doubt of 
that. The answer came eagerly, “I'll be 
ready, sir, when you are.” 

Some hours later the two were riding 
side by side over the wide veld, cool 
darkness around them, the glorious Afri- 
can stars blazing overhead. 

The Empire-Maker was silent for the 
first few miles, his head sunk forward, 
his eyes fixed in an, unseeing way ahead 
of him. There was no sound but the 
faint jingle of chain and bit, the rub of 
leather against leather. 

Suddenly the Empire-Maker broke si- 
lence. “This is a good country.” he 
said, making a gesture with his whip. 
“Big, too; plenty of room in it for those 
folks crammed up in England. Some 
day they’ll find that out and come here 
in their thousands, instead of in scores 
as they do now. What made you come 
cut to Africa?” 

“Oh, the usual thing,” laughed the 
boy, “the Rand. But I’d no duck, was 
very near stony broke, so I trekked up 
here and asked the company for work. 
I knew something about engineering and 
surveying, so they gave me a job on the 
railway. I’m getting on now.” 

“Like it?” asked his companion. 

“Yes.” said Majendie simply, “I do. 
One kind of feels,” he added a little 
shamefacedly. “that it’s good sort of 
work, that it means civilization and pro- 
gress, and things like that, and”—with 
a burst of enthusiasm—“I’m jolly glad 
it’s English!” 

“So am I,” said the Empire-Maker. 

Majendie had drawn his horse closer, 
till now they were riding knee to knee. 

“Of course.” he went on, something in 
the magnetism of the big man_ beside 
him drawing the words from him, “of 
course we don’t do much, only bits; it’s 
you who did it, it’s your show, and 
we’re mighty glad it is your show.” 

“My dear boy,” said the Empire-Mak- 
er, “many people might have had the 
idea. I was fortunate enough to have 
the money to carry it out. Ideas with- 
cut money are unrealizable assets. The 
great thing when one’s got an idea is to 
stick to it; if it’s a good idea you'll get 
through with it somehow. One’s friends 
don’t always approve of one’s actions, 
but the result is what we must think 
of.” 

A sudden realization of the lonely ro- 
mance of the man, of the majesty of 
his devotion to his vast ideal of empire. 
came over Jim Majendie as he looked 


at the ungainly figure riding beside him. | 


Like most young Englishmen with the 
stamp of the publie school still on them, 


he was not over-imaginative. But for a/ 
moment of insight he saw Africa as this | 


man was making it by the sheer force 


of his brain and will: slowly drawing | 


together the dismembered States. in 
spite of opposition, in spite of one big 
blunder; extenuing the power of the 
flag to the very margin of the Great 
Lakes. It was a colossal vision, and at 
the same time came a rush of young ad- 
miration for the man who had done 
these things. 

Once again the Empire-Maker was 
drawing the boy towards him, as he 
drew so many boys of his race, by a 
magnetism he was supremely uncon- 
scious of exercising. He was always 
slightly surprised when these keen young 
men manifested any special devotion to 
wards himself. His ideas—yes—and his 
country, he understood devotion to 
those quite well. But he never guessed 
why these boys gave his hand such a 
grip when they got hold of it, and did 
such queer things for him as some of 
them did, because he never thought they 
had found out that under his grim ex- 
terior, under his shyness of showing per- 
sonal emotion, was a heart at least as 
big as his ideas, 

That they cared about him in this way 
moved him to an inarticulate gratitude, 
for deep in his childless heart he loved 
these boys who were fighting and farm- 
ing and toiling in many ways all over 
the pioneer country as he would have 
loved sons of bis own. 

As they rode on, the night and the 
silence and the simple sincerity of the 
lad at his side loosened the Empire-Mak- 
er’s tongue, and he talked freely, asking 
questions as to the progress of the rail- 
way and the telegraph—questions that 
showed his keen delight in action, in 
things done. 

“Good, oh, very good,” he said, when 
Majendie had given him an aceount of 
the laying of a particularly difficult sec- 
tion. “That’s work for men, and I feel 
for anyone who has the feeling of ad- 
venture strong enough to come out of 
civilization and take his risks with,us in 
this country.” Then he added with that 
touch of the visionary which was so 
characteristic of him, “It’s a great thing 
to have a continent before you-—a con- 
tinent to work in. The North has been 
my thought since I set! foot in Africa.” 

This was the only talk, the only ride 
that Majendie ever had with the Em- 
pire-Maker. They had many long miles 
to go, and as the night wore on the late 
inoon——that glorious African moon which 
does not make everything black and 
white as in England, but transmutes and 
purifies color—rose from behind the 
granite shoulder of a kopje. The bare 
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Special Xmas Offer 


We will deliver to 
any address in 
England, Scotland 
or Ireland a dozen 
or half a dozen of 
our _ Imperial 
Cheese without 
one ceut of charge 
beyond the regular 
price, viz., 10c., 
25c., 50c. per jar. 
This is an oppor- 
tunity to give Old 
Country friends a 
holiday — surprise 
with a_ delicious 
worthy Canadian 
product. 


BY 


our advertisements and plans. 


ALL 
DELIVERY 
CHARGES PAID 


A. F. MacLaren Imperial Cheese Co. 


LIMITED 


51 COLBORNE STREET, TORONTO 


All orders should be in our hands by December 5th so as to 


ensure delivery 


Other dealers imitate our jars and labels, and are now imitating 


the quality of MacLaren’s Imperial Cheese. 


TO YOU 





That Your Friends 
in the . 
Old Country 
Will 
Appreciate 


If you will forward 
us your card we 
will see that it ig 
carefully packed 
in the case going 
to your friend. 


PRICES — Individual 
size jar, roc. per jar, $1 20 
per doz. 


Small size jar, 25¢., $3.00 
per doz. 


Medium size jar, soc. 
$6 00 per doz. 


Write addresses 
plainly to avoid 
mistakes. 







US 


by Christmas. 


They cannot, however, imitate 
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and silent veld lay stretched out be- 
fore them, rolling league on league to 
the horizon; houseless, as untouched, 
unmarked by the hand of man as 
if the world were newly made. 
The Empire-Maker pulled in his horse 
and sat looking out upon the scene with 
something in his face that few had ever 
seen there. He stretched out his hand 
to the wide spaces he loved, and mur- 
mured under his breath, “Homes, more 


homes; that is what I work for.” 
* + ry * * 


* 
“Six weeks’ leave! Lucky beggar! 

That means Mount Nelson, ladies and 

jam. I say again, you lucky beggar!” 
Majendie flicked his boot with a rid- 


the sunburnt and coatless young fellow 
who sat astride a broken-backed chair. 

“You’re mistook in your judgments, 
Bennett. Hang Cape Town. I'm going 
north for my bit of fun. I want to keep 
ahead of the railway; none of the coun- 
try’s been surveyed beyond Umzoli, and 


| I’m going to see what I can make of it 





‘on my own.’ Shooting’s good up there, 
too, so Kelsey said.” 
“Oh, the railway! 
railway. 


You eat and drink 
Beastly sort of diet I call it; 
makes one sick for something whole- 
some, like Piceadilly and a hansom. It’s 
a sad spectacle to see a young man who 
has no better use for his valuable leave 
than to go surveying in the middle of 
this reprehensible continent. Still, good 
luck, if it amuses you.” 

So Majendie took his instruments, his 
Winchester, a couple of natives, and his 
cheery smile that all the fervors of an 
African sun could not dim, into the wil- 


ing whip and looked down smiling | 


| derness. 















Ne eet mean 
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It was North—far North, getting on | 
towards the sweltering line, and the; 
joy of the thing to Majendie was that 
where he went the railway—the Hmpire- 
Maker’s railway—would probably fol- | 
low. Nature in mid-Africa silently op- | 
poses the progress of the white man and | 
his civilization, and even when she can- , 
not stop she takes toll, and she accepts | 
only one currency. But each danger and 
difficulty added to the zest with which | 
Majendie pursued his aim. He had been , 
touched by the fire of the Empire-Mak- 
er’s imagination, and where now al 
barren uplands, fever-laden swamp and 
tropic growths he saw rich farms and 
homesteads. He even laughed to him- 
self as he sat on his camp-stool in the 
middle of Africa finishing off a map to 
think that on that spot there might | 
some day be a station, with a “First- 
Class Waiting Room” and a stationmas- | 
ter and time-table! 

For four weeks he pegged away, guided | 
by little but his compass and the stars, 
covering vast distances between noon 
and noon, measuring, mapping, noting 
the characteristics of the country, shoot- 
ing and cooking his own dinner, sleeping 
like the dead, and enjoying the life with 
the simplicity of primitive man. 

Then Africa said, “You have learned 
too much, my son.” 

It was only a slip, a failure of foot 
hold on the edge of a sloping shelf of 
rock. He had done much more danger 
ous things at home, rock-climbing in 
Wales. But it was enough. He fell, 
rolled over, and crashed down 15 feet. 

As he lay flat on his back in the last 
inevitable surrender, it seemed to his 
dazing brain that the figure of the Em- 
pire- Maker was bending over him, that 
the gnarled hand grasped his, and in 
his ears were the words, “Homes, more 
homes; that is what you are dying for.” 

° * i . me 





We regret to have to record the 
death of Mr. James Majendie, who 
lost his life while finishing a diffi- 
cult piece of surveying which he 
had undertaken single-handed. The 
deceased, was only twenty-five years 
of age, and had been an ardent 
worker in the company’s service. 


So ran an item in the company’s an- 
nual report. The shareholders read it 
among other items concerning “The 
Progress of the Country.” Some few 
among them who had known Africa un- 
derstood, but the most did not.—E. Hal- 
lam Moorhouse. 








Forget You Ever Had It. 


Catarrh, the Most Odtous of All Diseasse 
stamped Out, Root and Branch. 

Catarrh is the most foul and offensive 
disease that afflicts the human race. 
Anyone with social ambitions had better 
renounce them if he has a bad case of 
catarrh, for his presence, if tolerated at 
all, will be endured under protest. The 
foul and sickening breath, the watery 
eyes, the hawking and spitting and fetid 
discharge at the nose make the unfor- 
tunate sufferer the most avoided of hu 
man beings. 

Stuart’s Catarrh Tablets are the hope 
and relief of catarrh victims all over the 
world. They go direct to the root of the 
disease and thoroughly eradicate it from 
the human system. They cleanse and 
purify the blood of all catarrhal poisons 
and under their influence all impurities 
are carried off. The blood becomes pure, 
the eye brightens, the head is cleared, 
the breath becomes sweet, the lost sense 
of smell is restored, the discharges cease 
and the sufferer again feels that he has 
something to live for. He is again a 
man among men and can meet his fel- 
iow-beings with satisfaction and plea- 
sure, 

The following letter from a St. Louis 
lawyer is only one of thousands received 
praising the merits and curative powers 
of Stuart’s Catarrh Tablets. Read what 
he says: 

“IT suffered from catarrh for 15 years. 
{t would be worse at certain seasons 
than others, but never failed to annoy 
me and cause me more or less misery 
during that period. About a year ago I 
got so bad that I thought of abandon- 
ing my practice. I was a nuisance to 
myself and all who came near me. My 
condition was very humiliating and espe- 
cially so in the court room. IT had tried, 
Ul thought, every known remedy; all 
kinds of balms, ointments, inhalers, 
sprays, ete., till I thought I had com- 
pleted the list. I was finally told of 
Stuart’s Catarrh Tablets by a friend who 
took pity on me, and, as a drowning man 
will catch at a straw, I got some and 
began taking them. I began to improve 
from the first day and I kept up the 
good work you may rest assured. In six 
weeks I was as free from catarrh as the 
day I was born, but to make assurance 
doubly sure I continued the treatment 
for six weeks longer. 

“IT have had no trace of catarrh in my 
system since. I am entirely free from 
the odious disease and feel like a new 
man. I write this letter unsolicited for 
the benefit of fellow-sufferers, and you 
may give it as widespread publicity as 
you wish.” 

Stuart’s Catarrh Tablets are for sale 
by all druggists at 50 cents a box. 
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A London Fashion. 





According to the London “Daily Mail” 
one of the most noticeable changes in 
men’s fashions is the new watch chain 
for evening wear, which is so quaint that 
it carries those who behold it back in 
imagination to the early days of Count 
VOrsay and Lord Disraeli. The “Daily 
Mail” adds: “It is a narrow band of 
black moire silk ornamented at the ends 
with delicately fashioned diamond 
buckles. The band is worn quite taut 
across the waistcoat, and is about the 
length of the leather watch guard now 
popular among sportsmen—a trifle that 


looks inconspicuous, that is perfeetly 


note, the other day, which explains it- 


















their graves are green and tended to all 
on account of me. Any lovin man of 








Fractical, and that costs about half a 
guinea. The price of the black moire 
band with its diamond fittings depends 
upon the value of the stones. Another 
reminiscence of the days of the dandies 
is the tendency among men at this pre- 
sent time to permit their hair to grow 
a shade longer than has been fashionable 
for some years past. It is also bur- 
nished to such splendid brilliancy that 
the use of macassar oil might be sus- 
pected, though the effect is really 
gained by a strenuous wielding of the 
brush, completed by the passing of a 
silk handkerchief over the ambrosial 
locks. Women who observe the trend of 
the times are fully, and not altogether 
without delight, expecting to see their 
men folk shyly cultivates a crop of curls 
above their marble brows, and modest 
ciusters of them behind their ears, after 
the Byronie manner. They note also 
with satisfaction the assiduity with 
which the tailors are cultivating in their 
clients a neat and lissom waist, follow- 
ing the military tendency, accomplished 
in many cases by the wearing of stays. 
Stay-makers for men do not flaunt their 
Wares as a rule in their shop windows, 
but all the same a demand for corsets 
for men, cleverly boned and made of the 
most delicate pompadour brocade, or of 
silk to match the underwear, are in huge 
demand.” 





Special to the Ladies. 


We wish to call the attention of ladies 
who desire to improve their complexion 
to the arsenical preparations advertised 
in another column. 

_ Dr. Campbell’s Safe Arsenic Complex- 
ion Wafers and Fould’s Medicated Ar- 
senic Soap have been before the public 





The Overcoat Question 


is a pertinent one with every up-to-date dresser. 
3 | in high-class tailoring as our present ** Special’? of $28 for our regular $32 
for vears, have been tried and tested, 


No such value has ever been offered 


and have made a reputation in all parts 


Oxford and Cambridge Cheviots. 
of the world! As an internal remedy 
the Wafers purify the blood and clean 


the skin of all imperfections, as they R. SCORE & SON 


are made from the formula of an old | Catalogue and Self-Measurement Chart Td KING STREET WEST 


and celebrated physician and are really | "led free to out-of-town folk. 
a medicine, while the soap is absolutely : i ae : 
pure, and can be used on the most deli- 
cate complexion with the certainty that 
it will whiten and beautify. 

Dr. Edson of the New York Board of 
Health once said that arsenic was liter- 
ally a “Life Renewer.” The Wafers 
and Soap are on sale at most of the 
drug and department stores in Toronto. 











The Song of Dagonet. 





Arthur's jester, heaven-born fool, 
What folly brings you riding 
Far away from Caerleon ?— 
While your feather in the pool 
Nods and beckons to your hiding 
Otherself that calls you on- 
Dagonet ? 


SAVES FUEL AND HELPS TO PAY FOR ITSELF. 


It is not the price you pay for a range which makes it 
cheap or expensive, but the fuel it consumes after you get it. 





eave the jousting ! 
Leave to Palamides 
The death-thrust by the heron-pool 
Glatisant the deathly beast. 

All can fight as need is; 

Only one can play the fool— 


Dagonet. ; ; 
—Ernest Rhys. a 


Shaan canes If you buy a range which costs $5 to $7 less than a : 
“Pandora” and it burns a ton, or only half a ton of coal more @:: 
in a year, what do your gain? Nothing, but you actually o 
lose money, besides putting up with all the inconveniences, 
troubles and extra work which are a certainty with a poor range. 


A 


o 





His Demand. 





which are not found on any otherrange. Hot-air flues are con. 
structed so that all the heat from the fire-box travels 
directly under every pot-hole and around the oven twice 


every atom of heat is used, and only the smoke goes up the 
chimney. & 


Sold by all enterprising dealers. Booklet free. e 
0 


“Clarys 


London, Toronto, Montreal, Winnipeg, 
Vancouver, St. John, N. B. 


The “ Pandora” is equipped with many fuel-saving features e 
o 


“What more can you ask?” 

It was in the private office of one of 
America’s greatest magnates. That gen- 
tleman sat twirling uneasily in his chair, 
while his sole auditor gazed indifferently 
through the window as he slowly shook 
his head. 

“Let me recapitulate.” said the mag- 
nate, “and perhaps, my Lord Duke, you 
will reconsider your decision. You wish 
to marry my daughter. In return for 
this—in return for the privilege of 
uniting her with one of the flowers of 
England’s nobility, namely, yourself—I 
offer you 400 shares in the stock of the 
Amalgamated Can Opener Company, par 
value $100; 2,000 shares of the Gold 
Hinge Power, par $1000; 100 bonds in 
the Compressed Leaves Limited, and a 
controlling interest in the Fish Seale In- 
ternational. Just think of it! Can it 
be possible, with this princely offer be- 
fore you, that you absolutely refuse to 
marry my daughter?” 

The Duke arose and turned toward the 
coor. 

“Yes, I refuse,” he said, cruelly. 

The desperate magnate strode after 
him. 

“What will vou consider?” he asked, 
anxiously. 

The Duke looked back 

“It is absolutely necessary.” he said, 
“that I have a hundred dollars in cash.” 









Like a New Machine 


The brain works like a new machine with all the parts 
in perfect order by using 
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A Lady’s Request. 








\ Kansas editor received the following MONTREAL. 











self: “Dere professor editor, I would 
like for you to putt in yo’h paper a no- 
tice fer a husband fer me. I am thirty 
eight years old, have no dentist bill for 
my teeth areallok.” Icancook a stake, 
wash deeshes, and grace the parlor fine. 
Also player on the acordeen, and have 
had two husbands. They are ded, but 


ay. V A ee 
LOAN COMPANY — 
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wait over one hundred and twenty an- ; 


war Dac y a 

swer please. No doods. 78 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO. 

In Business as a Savincs Bank and Loan Co., Since 1854 
SOON TO BECOME 


“THE HOME BANK OF CANADA.” 
Assets, - $3,000,000.00. 


lo Interest Allowed on Deposits from Twenty Cents 
2 ° Upwards. 
OFFICE HOURS:—9 am. to 4 p.m. 


OPEN 7 TO 9 EVERY 
SATURDAY MIGHT. 





Pennsylvania Railroad’s Winter Excur- 
sion Route Book. 


In pursuance of its annual custom, 
the Passenger Department of the Penn- 
ylvania Railroad Company has just is 
sued an attractive and comprehensive 
book descriptive of the leading winter 
resorts of the East and South, and giv- 
ing the rates and various routes and 
combinations of routes of iravel. Like 
all the publications of the Pennsylvania 
Railroad Company, this “Winter Exeur- 
sion Book” is a model of typographical 
and pictorial work. It is bound in a 
handsome and artistic cover in colors, 
and contains much valuable information 
for winter tourists and travelers in gen- 
eral. It can be had free of charge at the 
principal ticket offices of the Pennsyl- 
vania Railroad Company, or will be sent 
postpaid upon application to George W 
Boyd, general passenger agent, Broad 
Street Station, Philadelphia. 


WITHDRAWABLE BY CHEQUES. 


SaTURDaY 9 am. to l p.m 
JAMES MASON, 
Managing Director. 











AT :31 


Lowest 
Prices 


LIST OF OFFICES: 


3 KING EAST 

413 Yonge Street 

793 Yong Street 

578 Queen Street West 

415 Spadina Avenue 

Bathurst Street (opposite front Street 
206 Queen Street East 

1352 Queen Street West 

24 Wellesley Street 

Esplanade Kast (nsar Berkeley Street) 
Esp'anade East (foot of Church Street) 
369 Pape Avente (at G.T.R. Crossing) 
1131 Yonge Street (at C.P.R. Crossing) 
258 te 286 Lansdowne Avenue (near Dundas St } 
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Meals Served in Coaches on Pennsyl- 
vania Railroad Day Trains between 
Pittsburg and Buffalo. 


Beginning November 29. uniformed 
porters will be placed on Pennsylvania 
Railroad trains leaving Pittsburg at 9 a 
m. daily for Buffalo and leaving Buffalo 
at 845 a.m. daily for Pittsburg. The 
coaches on these trains, which are now 
fitted with lavatories, will also be 
equipped with portable tables, and meals 
will be served to coach passengers by 


we unig porter from ve bres tet The FAT TAS ROGERS CO., Limited 
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ISS MARGARET HUSTON, the 
Toronto soprano, who has but 
recently returned from Enu- 
rope, where she had been 
studying the art of singing, 

ve a very successful concert ait Massey 
all on Thursday evening of last week. 
The event partook of the nature of a 
pleasant social function, as there was a 
large audience of society people and 
friends of the beneficiare. Miss Huston 
has gained in artistic authority and in 
technical ease, and her voice has a color 
and sympathetic charm all its own. Her 
singing, however, is marked by a con- 
stant tremulousness, which in English- 
speaking countries is not considered a 
thing of beauty. Miss Huston’s entry 
number was the scena from “Faust,” 
comprising the ballad of “The King of 
Thule” and the “Jewel”-song. The bal- 
lad was taken somewhat slower than is 
customary, but on the whole was given 
a sympathetic rendering characterized 
by the simplicity of style which is its 
most engaging feature. The waltz was 
executed with brilliancy and yet with 
considerable naivete. Miss Huston was 
enthusiastically applauded and recalled. 
and it was evident that verdict of 
the audience was altogether favorable 
to the singer. Subsequently Miss Hus 
ton sang thiree shioort numbers by Handel, 
Richard Strauss and Bemberg, as 
her final numbers Massenet’s “Elegie” 
and Goring Thomas’ “A Summer Night.” 
which enabled her to display: her versa- 
tility. She had te give several encore 
numbers during the evening. The assist- 
ing artists were Herr Hams Kronold, a 
violoncellist with a good, well-sustained 
tone and well-developed technique, and 


the 


and 


Mr. Edward Johnstone, the tenor, of 
New York, but originally of Guelph, who 
showed a great advance in the art of 


singing and a surprising improvement in 
quality of Mrs. Blight 
the accompaniments with her 





voice. plaved 





aecus 





tomed taste and judgment. 
* 
The anor of Central Methodist 
Church. under Mr. MecNally’s direction. 
i] give a concert on Monday evening 






































They will have the assistance of M1 
Blachford, solo violin; Miss La Dell, 
reader, and Mr. Ruthven Macdonald. 
baritone. A choice programme has been 
prepared. 
> 
London “Truth” denies the report that 
J vas been ‘ruined by the loss 
of half a million dollars which he had 
ven induced to invest by the indiscre 
tion of a The only foundation 
for the rumor is the fact that } plan- 
st’s two estates in Poland and Galicia 
d not at the present time fetch at 
Toreed Sale aS much as he gave 1o1 
m. 
* 
According to a Rome corresponde 
e Pope is taking advantage of his px 
sition to introduce a musical \ 
tion. Who has ever heard of a music 
reception being given in t Va by 
the “Pope? Certainly si the of 
the Temporal Power such a thing has 
not been dreamed of. Now Pope Pius 
passionately fond of music, and, 
having Maestro Perosi in the palace with 
4im, he does not allow the abbe’s talents 
to grow rusty. To this end he has or 
dered two grand pianos and a magnifi 
vent organ for his private apartments, 
anx \ = s sak ] te members ol 
he sacred College und hers who ean 
app le Mhat they € o hea 
.* 
\ enthusaastie audience velcomed 
Miss Alice Maud Robinson, pianist, at 
é st recital, in St. George’s Hall, on 
Monday evening. Miss Robinson has re 
cently ‘returned from a course of study 
with Xaver Seharwenka, Berlin, Ger 
many, and was formerly mupil of Mr 
A. S. Vogt Miss Robinson cannot be 
classed as being of a strenuous tempera 
ment. and suffered from slight nervous 
ness. This was particularly noticeabl 
in the octave passages in Beethoven’s 


Andante in F, and in the use of the sus- 
taining pedal in Scharwenka’s “Erzalung 
am Klavier’ and the well-known “Vene 
zia e Napoli,” Liszt The 

Rhapsodie in B minor and the Scharwen 


ka 


Brahms 


numbers are unknown here, and may 





not be compositions of sufficient interest 
for the usual recital-loving audience \ 
decided improvement in breadth of tome 
and broadness of interpretation was 
evident in Chopin’s Impromptu in F 
sharp, and Preludes Nos. 17 and 19, 

hilst her rendering of the well-known 


Scherzo in B flat minor of Chopin’s re 
ved a well-merited encore. The as 
sisting artist, Miss Lois Winlow, ’cellist, 
of Anton Hekking, Berlin, Ger- 
ny, gave an artistic f 





me's “Ilhusion,” displaying fine bow 
ng and a rich, warm tone. She received 


which 
with Popper's dainty 
The piano a 


an enthusiastic encore to she re 


“Minuet.” 
‘ccompaniment to the 


sponded 
first 
vas de 


Altogeth 


number well 





Ww hibe mtentioned, 


cidedly too loud and strident. 


er Miss Robinson is to be congratulated | 


upon 


city. 


her splendid reception in her home 


* 

The very pretty cantata, “Nain,” with 

a short preliminary programme, was 
sung by the choir of Parkdale Methodist 
Church, conducted by Mr. A. B. Jury, in 
Association Hall, on Saturday evening 
last. Last spring the same work sung 
by this well-trained choir had to be re 
peated, and on both occasions standing 
room only could be had. Once more the 
hall was filled, and 


the work was re- 
ceived with acclamation. 
* 
Miss Abbie May Helmer announces 


three piano recitals at the King Edward 
Hotel in January and February The 
first will devoted entirely to the 
compositions of Chopin, the second will 
be of a miscellaneous character, and the 
third will consist of the works of Liszt. 
Miss Helmer, who is well known as the 
specially talented pupil of Mr. W. O 
Forsyth, intends to go abroad next sea 


son for further artistic development 
” 


be 


The concert of the Toronto Male 
Chorus, on the 12th imst., at Massey 
Hall, promises to be more than usually 
attractive—in fact, the most attractive 
that the club has ever given. For this 
event the Cincinnati Symphony Orches 
tra, under the direction of Mr. Van Der 
Stucken, has been engaged, and will per 
form, among other fine works, Schu 


nterpretation of | 


ne twee gee, EO we 


| 
| 











Your Simplex is so near perfection that 
I marvel more each time I hear it. Every 
quality of touch and degree of power 
seems responsive, with always the proper 
shading. 

The fault of all other players which | 
have recognized is the impossibility of 
playing a melody with one degree of 
power and the accompaniment 4 ropor 
tionately lighter. This the Simplex does 
to perfection. 





mann’s Symphony in D minor. The Cin- 
cinnati Orchestra is the oldest organiza 
tion of the kind in America Dive Choral 
selections will be of special merit. Among 
hem will be Mendelssohn's cantata, “To 
the Sons of Art.” for male chorus, solo 
male quartetite, and the brass wind of 
the orchestra. It is a seizing composi- 
jon, with manv brilliant etfeets. ] 


“Salamis,” a dra- 
matic cantata for male chorus and full 


chorus and 


night also mention 


baritone sole. which is said 
in effective climaxes and stir- 
Schubert's “Gondolier’s 


Beethoven's “Vesper 


to abound 
ring 


Serenade” and 


passages 


Hymn” are also included in the elub 
scheme, Ll am informed that the chorus 
ire singing in better form than ever. 


* 

Hector Berlioz, whose birth centenary 
is being celebrated in Europe, was an ex 
‘eedingly able and entertaining write 
n musical topics. Some of his criti 
isms, after a lapse of more than hhalf a 
century, read somewhat humorously. 
The extracts may be quoted 
as cases im pont: 

“[ have just had a 
M. von Buelow. Liszt’s 
married Mile 


ne performed my 


following 


from 
Ww ho 


long letter 
son-in-law. 
He tells me that 
‘Cellini’ overture with 
Berlin concert. 
the most fervent disciples 
‘ tf the ‘Music of the 
I ire” as they eall it in Germamy.” 


Cosima 


the reatest suvecess ata 


directing the old 


post I was 


being engaged by the 


who is 
don Phil 


to reiuse, 


LUTON ta 











other soaiety) is buried beneath the vi 
tuperations of the whole British press. 
He remains calm; for he says that in 
fifty vears he will be master of the mu- 
sical yal IS55 
“The oncert -Stueck, p aved by Liszt 
th t passionate impetuosity he al- 
vavs put into it, created a furore, and 
I. carried away by enthusiasm, was idio- 
tic enough to embrace him on the stage, 
piece of stupidity, fortunately con 
doned by the audience.”  (1833.) 
“Chopin could never bear the re- 
straints of time, and, I think. carried his 
ndependence far: simply could 
mot p iv in time Ernst, while employ- 
ing rubato, kept it within artistic limits, 
i ways a dignified sway over 
1846. 





Pie difficulty of dealing with habitual 
late-comers at concerts and theaters is 





one that const confronts managers, 
especially in Toronto. At Ma-sey Halll | 
Manager Houston has a good rule that | 


requires laite 


arryvals 


seats at the back of the hall while a 


number is in would bl 


admirable ‘thing 


progress. It an 


if the mamagers of ow 
vis example by 
to show people their seats dur 
London, 


lhw 
OcGashonah'y 


theaters would follow 
refusing 
y ti} 


ing the progress of a seene. In 


England, a procedure — is 


adopted that oecasions much soreness. 
At a recent recital, for instance, Mr. 
Sauer, the pianist, began with a solo 
which lasted twenty-five minutes, and 


ticket-holders who were late were kept 
out during that time in the cold lobbies. 
On another Mr. Plunkett 
Greene placed a cycle of twelve songs at 
the head of his programme and refused 
t» alllow laite-comers in before he had 
finished the list. One eritic remarked on 
this point: “The action was absurd and 
unreasonable ; but 
that It is all very well 
to say that visitors should be punctual, 
but in a city like London it 
to be sure of punctuality. 

may be, 


occasion 


possibly illegal also, 


has to be tested. 


is impossible 
However this 
coneert-goers though quite ready 
to wait outside while a single song or 
instrumental movement is to ‘be per 
draw a line at a dozen. To say 
that the cycle was designed for- continu 
ous performance is nonsense.” Another 
writer suggests a solution of the prob- 
lem which was adopted in New York 
“Let the late ones come in, 
but set aside a space for thern inside the 
doors until the performance in progress 
has been completed Then, and 
only, let them take their seats. Insti 
tute, in short, a kind of laggards’ lobby 
—a sort of purgatorial precinct for the 
unpunctual—and thereby 

interests of all concerned.” 
theater 


‘formed, 


long ago: 


Unen 


reconcile the 

In Toronto 
and concert audiences are notor 
iously unpunctual, and, to make matiters 
worse, the ushers seem to take a malig 
nant delight in banging down the or 
chestra seats with all the physical vigor 
they can command, a practice which ait 
Association Hall has become an intoler 
able nuisance. 

* 

Pupils of Mrs. Scott-Raff 
cesstul recital of dramatic 
hall of the Toronto College 


gave a 
art in the 
of Music on 


suc 


Thursday evening of last week The 
programme comprised selected scenes 
from Shakespeare’s “Hamlet,” “Mac- 
beth,” “Midsummer Night’s Dream,” 


“Winter’s Tale” and Lytton’s Lich. 
hieu,” alll of which were given in a com- 
mendable manner, the work throughout 
revealing excellent training in voice and 
stage deportment. The students who 
took part were Saidie Scott, Miss J. L 


to stand or take |} 
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Rach, Isabel Wilcox, Gertrude Philp, Ivy 
V. Young, Florence Walton, Frankie 
Neiilley, Miss Nugent, Foly Willinsky. 
Mr. B. Brick, Mr. H. W. Revell, M. C. J. 
Lee, J. W. Lobb and Dr. E. K. Richard- 
son. Musical numbens effectively varied 
the programme. Two vocal solos were 
tastefully rendered by Mrs. Cleland Arm- 
strong. Mr. W. R. Brown, organist, gave 
a Bach fugue, which revealed skilful 
registration. A violin number was bril- 
liantly played by Master John Arthur, 
who was heartily encored by the audi- 
ence. Miss Adele Barnard acted as ac- 
companist. 
* 

A recital by pupils of the West Bnd 
branch of the Toronto College of Music 
was given last Saturday afternoon in 
the college hall, Pembroke street. The 
teachers represented were Constance 
Veitch, Ethel M. Robinson, Gertrude An- 
derson, Lillian Landell and Mrs. Howson. 
The following students appeared: Piano, 
Yora Stutchbury, Rennie Keith, Edith 
Lund, Maggie Wilson, Johan Keeler, Lou 


Wiggins, Mrs. H. Downie, Edith Mills, 


Stella Slater and Ethel Tait; voeal, Ef- 
fie MeNair and Bertha MeDonald. 
om 
Miss Violette F. Thomson, soprano, is 
meeting with marked success in her 


concert engagements. She recently ap- 
peared in concert at. Mitchell, Ont. The 
press of that town speaks in eulogistic 


terms of her voice and singing. The 
“Recorder” says: “A pleasing feature of 
the oceasion was the singing of Miss 
Violette F. Thomson, who contributed 
ree numbers to the  evening’s pro- 
gramme. Miss homson has a_ really 


magnificent and highly cultivated voice, 
and received a well-merited encore 
mumber.” Miss Thomson is a 
talented pupil of Mr. Rechab Tandy, and 
received the highest marks in the Toron- 
to Conservatory vocal examinations last 
June, thus proving herself worthy of the 
success she is now securing in the more 
extended concert sphere. 
* 


she 


to every 


The concert given in Euclid Avenue 
Methodist Church on Monday evening of 
this w under the auspices of the 
choir, drew a crowded house and a grati- 
fving amount of cash, which will apply 
on the organ fund of the new church. 
Under the direction of Mrs. A. Gillies, 
the choir rendered. several choruses in a 
ereditable manner Phe numbers espe- 
cially worthy of mention are “Jesus, 
Priceless Treasure.” by Mrs. Gillies and 
the choir, “The Chord,” by the 
choir, and “The Wayside Cross,” by the 
male quartette. Among the soloists were 
Mrs. Gillies, Mr. Carey, Mr. Gillespie and 
Mr. Kirby. The assisting artists were 
Miss Manietta La Dell, elocutionist, who 
was very warmly appreciated, and Mr. 
Malcolm Sparrow, tenor, who rendered 
“Out of the Depths,” from “Nain,” “An- 
gel-Land,” as an encore, and “The Lord 
Is My Light” in a finished musical style, 
which won for him an enthusiastie reeep- 
tion. Miss Nora Weeks proved an able 
accompanist. 


ek, 








T + 
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The Toronto Junction College of Music 

enjoying the most prosperous season 
in its history. The teaching staff has 
been strengthened and the classrooms 
added to, as the attendance is in excess 
of all previous years. Miss Maemillan, 
tihe will personally conduet 
a normal class for piano teachers during 
the month of January, when she will 
give practical demonstrations in teaching 
young children by means of her method, 
called tthe Sense Method,” 
which has found favor with a large num- 


ber of teachers. 


direct Tess, 


“Common 


o 


Mr. A. A. Hoston, basso, of Nassau, a 
new arrival in our ecity, sang at Elm 
Street Methodist Church on Sunday 
evening last, and delighted the large 
congregation with his rendering of “O 
Tord, Have Mercy.” by Stradella. Mr 
Hoston has a bass voice of good com- 
pass and excellent quality, and is an ac- 
quisition to the musical ranks of To- 
ronto. 

* 

“The Country Girl,” one of the great- 
est musical comedy in late 
years, will shortly be brought to Toron- 
1 the Daly companies. 


successes in 


to by one of 


The Sherlock Male Quartette will 
make a short tour between Christmas 
and New Year’s Day. This will be the 
only trip of these entertainers this sea- 
son. 

* 

Work on the Metropolitan Church or- 

gun is now being rapidly pushed for- 


ward, and Dr. Torrington is looking for- 
ward with eager anticipation to the 
opening of the instrument at an early 
date. It is the intention, I believe, to 
have several recitals on the instrument 
by different organists of repute. When 
completed the organ will be the largest 
and most comprehensive in the province. 
* 


Edward Elgar, the English composer, 


is described as a tall, broad-shouldered | 


man, with dark, frank eyes, dark brown 
hair, slightly silvered at the temples, al- 
though he is still in early life, and as 
having a manner that is genuine and 
straightforward. His face is that of a 
literary man rather than of a musician. 
Speaking about his exceptional method 
of writing for a chorus, Mr. Elgar says: 
“My idea in writing for chorus is that, 
while I regard four-part writing as the 
backbone, the voices should be divided 
into eight and sixteen parts, and again 
allotted to double chorus, trios, and so 
on, Then it is that value, contrast and 
the color effects of which massed voices 
are capable may be properly obtained.” 
* 


Mr. G. D. Atkinson, organist and 
choirmaster of Dundas Center Methodist 
Church, London, Ont., formerly of this 
city, has been appointed conductor of 
the Tillsonburg Choral Society. The so- 
ciety numbers hundred mem- 
bers, and an programme for 
the season is in 


over ome 
ambitious 
rehearsal 
CHERUBINO 
sablelasidtaisnilaadsciaesca 
Mr. H. Klingenfeld, the well-known 
violinist, has a genuine Cremona violin 
in excellent preservation 
home, 306 Jarvis street 


his 
Main 4423. 


for sale at 


Tel. 








EDMUND HARBY, Mus, Bac. 


Teacher of Piano-playing at Toronto Conservatory 
of Music Organist 
Choirmaster of Parkdale Presbyterian Church. 


and Westbourne School, and 


P. J. McAVAY 


Teacher of Singing 


Studio- -146 Ossington Avenue 





— Artists’ and 


i ee | 


NIGHT. 


1886. Pacsipenr, 


COLLEGE STREET. d 


OF MUSIC 


DR. EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director. 


THE BEST EQUIPMENT AND FACILITIES 
AND STRONGEST FACULTY IN CANADA 





Teachers’ Graduating Courses 
17th Season now Open 


SCHO®L of LITER ATURE and EXPRESSION 


Mrs. Inez Nicholson-Cutter, Principal. 


CALENDARS anid SYLLABUS FREE 


MR. RECHAB TANDY 


TENOR 
Teacher of Artistic Singing. 





Studio— Conservatory of Music, 
Toronto. 
MR. W. Y. ARCHIBALD 


BARITONE 


Has returned from Italy, and will re-open his classes 
in Voice Correction and Placing, on Sept. 22nd. 


Studio—Nordheimers’. 


ARTHUR BLIGHT 


CONCERT BARITONE 


Studio— Nordheimer’s, 
15 King St. East, Toronto. 


THE MODEL SCHOOL of MUSIC 


193 BEVERLEY STREET 











VOCAL VIOLIN PIANO THEORY 


Thoroughly competent staff for high-class work in 


all departments. Write or call for particulars. 


MISS VIA MACMILLAN, Directress. 


Toronto Junction College of Music 


Will conduct class for Piano Teachers in 
**COMMON SENSE METHOD” 


January 4th to 30th. Circular mailed free. 


W. SPENCER JONES 


35 WALKER AVE., TORONTO 


Concert Director and Accompanist 
Manager of High-Class Artists 


Correspondence from Committees invited. 


All of the thirty-six dates now booked for Jarvis- 
Smily tour. Now booking tor Bertha Cushing-Child 
(of Boston), contralto; tour January, 1904; assisting 
artists Mabel Stanley Leonard (of Detroit), reader, 
and Georgie Turner (of Montreal), violiniste. 





Toronto Conservatory 
...otring Quartette 


Mrs. Drechsler Adamson, first violin. 
Miss Lina D. Adamson, second violin. 
Miss Lena M. Hayes, viola. 

Miss Lois Winlow, ‘cello, 


Oper. for engagements, Apply Conservatory of Music 








J, F, JOHNSTONE, G.M, 


PIANO, SINGING, THEORY, HARMONY, etc. 
Room 5, 269 Coll ge Street, Toronto. 





Master Eugene Lockhart 


BOY COMEDIAN 
For three years en tour with Kilties’ 
terms and circular address : 
Eugene Lockhart, ‘‘Walnut Hall, 


Band. For 


Toronto, 


BERENICE PARKER 


M.E.L. 
ELOCUTIONIST 


TEACHER AND ARTIST 
Studio—572 Jarvis St. *Phone—N. 865. 


MR. H. M. FIELD 


iT 








Musical Studio— 


28 Floss Platz, LEIPZIG 
MRS. J, MENZIES SWANSON 


Certificated R. A. M., London, Eng. (honors), and 
Trinity, London. 


PIANO AND THEORY LESSONS 
Accompanist for Concerts, Parties, etc. 


12 Carlton Street 


EDWARD BARTON 


BASS VOCALIST 
PROFESSIONAL VOICE TRAINER 


681 Spadina Avenue, Toronto. 


THE VICLIN 


J. W. BAUMANN 


Pupils received at Nordheimer’s, 
Studio No. 3 


MISS JULIA F, MacBRIEN 


CONCERT PIANISTE AND TEACHER 


Pupil of Leschetizky, Vienna ; Wager Swayne, Paris, 
and Stepanhof, Berlin. Pupils prepared for all colle- 
giate and university examinatiois. Studio —Room 10, 
south-east cor, Carlton and Yonge Streets. 














MISS LILLIAN DE LESQUE 
Mezzo Soprano, late of Buffalo, N.Y., pupil! of Pro 


fessor Bohner, Leipsic ; also of Arthur Blight and 
others, Teacher of Voice Culture. Expression 
a specialty. Some splenaid testimonials. Studio, 


Wednesdays and Saturdays, Nordheimer Building, 
Toronto, 


SOPRANO 


For Dates, Terms, etc., apply to 


Terente Ceonservatery of Music, Terente. 


MR. J. M. SHERLOCK 


SINGING MASTER 


Rooms s—8, Nordheimer's, 








Studios : 


Kin Street 
East. 
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(IN AFFILIATION WITH 


12-54 Pembroke Street 
F. H. TORRINGTON. Mus. Doc., Musical Director. 


STUDENTS TRAINED ON ARTISTIC LINES 


Kindergarten Music Classes for Teachers | 


and Children, under Miss Hulda Westman. 
Calendar and Syllabus on Application. 


MISS MARY HEWITT SMART 


SOPRANO 
VOICE CULTURE 
Vocal Directress Ontario Ladies’ College, 





ae Vocal Tencker ee th ol- 
lege, Toronto. udio— 
~~ Yonge Street Arcade. 





FRANK C. SMITH 


TEACHER OF VIOLIN and PIANO 


Studio—Toronto College Music or Williams’ 


143 onge Str et. 


J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon’s Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby. Teacher of Piano and Organ of Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, Bishop Strachan School, and 
Branksome Hall. - 21 Dunbar Road, Rosedale. 


MISS LILLIAN BURNS 
READER 


Principal of Metropolitan College of Music School 
of Expression. Teacher of Expression St. Margaret's 
College. For terms and dates apply— 


26 Homewood Ave 


MISS E. H. MOCKRIDGE 


TEACHER OF PIANO 


At Toronto College of Music, 
School and St. Monica’s School. 


Residence—No, 10 St. Joseph Street. 


G. D. ATKINSON 


Organist and Choirmaster Dundas Center Methodist 
Church, London. 


Teacher of Piano and Organ Playing 











3i-hop Strachan 








Toronto Studio—Room 19,22 College Street. Fort- 
nightly. ; 
Address— 474 Queen's Avenue, London, Ont. 





NORA KATHLEEN JACKSON 
VOICE SPECIALIST 


Pupil of Frau Elizabeth Grosser (Zurich), W. E. 
Haslam, Esq. and Dr. Ham. ‘‘Scored an unqualified 
success.” — Mail and Empire Studios — Castle 
Frank Road, Rosedale, and Nordheimer’s. 


W. O. FORSYTH 


(Director Metropolitan Schvol of Music). 
PIANIST AND TEACHER OF ADVANCED PIANO- 
PLAYING, COMPOSITION, Etc. 


Private studio—Nordheimer’s, Toronto. 


J. W. McFARLANE 


PIANIST AND ACCOMPANIST 
20 Collier Street, Toronto. 
A limited number of pupils received. Engagements 
solicited for Concerts, At Homes, Assemblies, For 
terms, dates, etc., apply to the above address. 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 


PIANO VIRTUOSO 
AND 
TEACHER OF ADVANCED PIANO-PLAYING 











Studio at Mason & Risch, or Toronto College of 


Music. Residence— 32 Madison Avenue. 


H. KLINGENFELD 


SOLO VIOLINIST 
AND TEACHER 


306 Jarvis Street. 
Conservatory of Music. 








Address— 
or 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soleist 





Will receive fa ils and corcert engagements. 
Instructor of 'Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and 
Guitar Clubs. T er Toronto College of 


Music, Bishop Strachan Scheol, Presbyterian 
Ladies’ College. 

Studio: Daytime, at Nordneimer’s; Even- 
ings, College of Music. 


A. P. ROXBURGH, F.ELLS. 


PROFESSOR OF ELOCUTION 


Voice Production, Exnression and Gesture. 
Terms for tuition and public entertainments, 


275 SPADINA AVE., TORONTO 


A. T. CRINGAN, ks. Ba. 


Teacher of Vocal Culture and the Art of Singing, 
Careful attention given to tone placing and 
development. 








Studio—Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Residence— 633 Church St,, Toronto. 


Chrystal Brown 


Oratorio and Concert Tenor 


Soloist Central Presbyterian Church, Erie, Pa. 
Now booking engagements in Canada. 


Address —-ERIE, Pa. 


MRS. RYAN-BURKE 


VOICE CULTURE 


Vocal Directress at _-retto Abbey. 
—Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


DAVID ROSS 
BARITONE 
TEACHER OF ADVANCED SINGING 


Studio—32 King Street West. 











Residence—g3 Howland Ave, 


MR. A. S. VOGT 


Teacher in the Advanced Grades of Piano 
Playing. 


Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


FRANK E. BLACHFORD 


SOLO VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 
Address 





Address - - - 








168 Carlton Street, or 
Conservatory of Music. 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 


and Leader of St. 
Methodist Ohuroh Obotrs 


eee Teashgs of Meution Ladies Cottess, 
Conservatory of M 





Toronto, and Toronto 
180 Beaton Street, Teronto. 


M® and Mrs. ALFRED JURY 
TEACHERS OF SINGING 
Tone placement aad de mb of voice 


according to sctgatitie peinet Bs 


H. S. SAUNDERS 


VIOLONOCELLIST 


21 Harbord Street, or Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


T)UNALD HERALD, AT.C.M. 
* ts TEACHER = + 
School and Upper Canada 

. Address—® Rose Street. 
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The Sweetest Toned Music 
Box Made. % Changeable 
Tune Disks Costing the same 
as Sheet Music, and Thou- 
sands of Tunes to Select from. 
Fully Guaranteed and Sold 
on Easy Payments. %* % 


Mechanically it 
faultless. 

Musically the highest 
achievement of its kind. 

In appearance an ornament 
anywhere. 

Inspection invited. 


~ 


Whaley, Royce & Co. Limited 


158 Yonge St., TORONTO. 


1S 








SPECIAL VALUES IN 


FINE VIOLINS 


Write for new Catalogue (free) con- 
taining list of noted violin makers, photo 
engravings of celebrated artists, and 
photographic reproductions of Fine 
Violins, ranging in price fr $40.00 to 
$5000.00, 

Special violins sent on seven days ex- 
amination. Monthly payments arranged 
Formal certificates of genuineness with 
each instrument 


The R. S. WILLIAMS & SONS CO., 


LIMITED, 
143 YONGE ST., TORONTO. 








EDUCATIONAL. 


FRENCH CONVERSATION CLASSES 


FOR CHILDREN. 


MISS KING WOOD 


French Specialist (Diplomee) 


Will open afternoon classes Monday, Sept. Ith, 
at 95 Charles Street, Miss King Wood has lived 
seven years in France and Russia, and has made a 
thorough study of the best methods of teaching living 
languages. Terms and list of references sent on 
application. 


AYRONTG 
SCHOO! OF UH’ SITAL CULTURE 
ANC EXPOESSION 
~ SIMPSON HALL 734 YONGE ST, 
M, C. HALL Cc. W. WREYFORD 


Recreative and Curative Exercises Daily 
FENCING 


Arranging an Evening Class. 


Calendar on application. 
School of Expression 
TORONTO 


Bank of Commerce Building, 
Corner Bloor and Yonge Sts. 
VOICE CULTURE PHYSICAL CULTURE 
PEDAGOGY LITERATURE 
Study in the last department embraces the Univer 
sity lectures in English, Rhetoric and Composition. 
All Physical Culture work for grace, ease, curative 
and corrective work, Fencing, etc., taken at the 
Annesley Hall Gymnasium. For Calendar, write : 


MRS. SCOTT-RAFF, Principal 











THE MISSES STERNBERG 


PHYSICAL CULTURE AND DANCING 


ST. GEORGE’S HALL («Lm sr.) 


AT HOME.. 


Thursday. Dec l0th,4to 6 p.m. Visitors Welcome. 








ART. 





MRS. VERRAL MISS GORMLEY 


STUDIO 


Classes in Painting, Drawing and Modeling, 


Strathcona Chambers, 
124 Victoria Street. 


MRS. DIGNAM 


PRIVATE STUDIO alzo 
Class Studios for Drawing and Painting 


42, 43, 44, 45, 46 Union Loan Building, 
28 Toronto Street. 


F. GAGEN, A.R.CA., 


Miniatures, Water-Color and Ink Portraits 
Studio—90 YONGE STREET 


| * 


Studie: 











L. FORSTER 


«e+ PORTRAIT PAINTING 
24 King Stree West 


PYROGRAPHY AND WOOD CARVING 


STUDIO 
Ernest McGregor. J. 1. Ridpath. 
Classes and Private Lessons. 
Room 49, Yonge Street Arcade. 





Studio of Pyrography 


Poker Painting or Burnt Wood Etching and Wood 
Carving. 


_ Mr. Ernest McGregor, of Chicago, artist 
in Pyrography, and Mp. John I. Ridpath, 

raduate o arl yon Rydengsoard’s Wood Carving 
School of New York City, beg to announce the open- 
ing of their studio for instruction in Pyrography 
and Wood Carving. 

Pupils received. Private Home 
Out of town students taught by mail. 
plication. 

The latest European and American ideas anid 
designs on view at our studioand at Adolph Peterson's 
Art Store, 382 Yonge St. Original designs furnished, 
A visit solicited, Address - 


ERNEST McGREGOR, 40 Arcade, Toronto. 


PROFESSIONAL. 


S# ERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant aod Audi 


Room 110" *Phene—Main 1200. 
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GOURLAY, WINTER & 


LEEMING 


188 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 





ares He eintzman pees 








_Gourtay Pianos 


— ---—- -— 








E sell the Gerhard Heintzman Piz ‘or . 
most part not to people who go to various 


music stores in search of ‘t bargains, 


Piano for the 


HE Gourlay 
thought in 


nor to 


people who go through a_ stock of pianos en- thing better. 


quiring ‘* How much is this piano? How much is that 


and workmanship, 


piano ?" but to people who visit our warerooms with 


seemingly no other thought than ‘*Gerhard Heintz- 


man.” These are the people who buy Gerhard Heintz- 


man pianos. They are the people who know and bodying not only 


appreciate pure tone, responsive action, superb case ship, but also that 


design, and who marvel that such a piano can be sold 


so reasonably as is our custom, It requires only a 


little longer time to pay for a Gerhard Heintzman than 
an instrument of much inferior quality, and the terms subtly expressed all 
are practically the same. 

A card of enquiry will bring a personal letter with 


full particulars. time well spent. 


piano 


they contained years ago. 
in the Gourlay piano 


first-class materials 


which results from their being 


phere of progress, and the same 





r0urlay Piano is the embodiment of the ‘atest 


construction 


Piano is mot only a first-class piano, it is some 


There are pianos, first-class in material 


‘tion. The Gourlay 
construction and design, 
We offer something more 


whose 


inside and out, present but few improvements over what 


we offer improved pianos, em- 
and workman- 
certain fine quality of excellence 
constructed in an atmos- 


spirit which has pro- 


duced first pianos of such remarkable excellence is 


through our work. 


Time spent in examination of the ‘‘Gourlay ” is 





GOURLAY, WINTER & 


188 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 








LEEMING 











| 
Mrs. | 


and her equally handsome sister; 
Harry Pellatt, in a dashing Dresden silk 


f coat and smart hat, all distinguished for | 
ik rsonal char, were 


"e grouped together. | 
Wright, in a 
with pink, 
who assisted in the 


Dainty Mrs. Alfred 
gray dress touched 
ot those 


soft 
Was one | 
tea-room. | 





Miss May Harston was a bright, hand- | 

some guest. A debutante, Miss ' 

Sankey, was a handsome guest, | 

Mrs. Caitanach came down from the 

luncheon at Rathnelly, looking very 

well in a toque with long ereen | 

plumes and green clotn gown. Miss Vir- 

— ginie Hugel was in pale blue, with cream 
applique. Miss Charlo MeLeod was in | 
ART POTTERY a pretty black gown and hat. Mrs. E. | 
W. H. VanAllen, who is beginning to | 








find out how hospitable and heartsome | 
are her new friends in Toronto, was one | 


.+:Holiday Gifts 


. : of the bright women at this tea, and 
A choice seleccon ot Mrs. Teetzel was also a guest. The | 
sweet, gentle mother of the hostess was 


latest ncvelties. 


LAMPS AND SHADES 
WILLIAM JUNOR cai 1. a ee ee eet 


| 

88 WEST KING STREET, . TORONTO | dav and Mrs. Grant (nee Hunter) enter- 
| 

' 


the heartily greeted, and from 5 to 6 the 


pretty rooms at Olitrim were pleasantly | 
filled but never overcrowded. 
* 


cael ay nN e rE ae Tee ee 





mee | tuined a few friends on Wednesday 
evening to meet them. Mrs. Hunter was 
Miss Whyte of Winnipeg, and the mar- ; 
riage took place there on 


See Carnahan’s athe a 
IMPORTED November 25. ; 7 
PERFUMES Society folk will please keep 


ing of January 8 a blank 
and Christmas Goods 


ceive invitations to the 
dance of the “Engineers,” 

W. dA. & HL CARNAHAN, Orueetsts.and, 
Calton oa Cc an h Sts., ; acca 








the even 
until they re- 
third annual 
whose dances 
been decidedly the smartest held in 
| Varsity Gym. for the past two seasons. 
|; Major Lang, who received so graciously, 





| have 


Toronto. 





j and his smart voung engineers are splen- 
did hosts. 








* 


On Wednesday Mrs 


Frank 
1. Phillips gave one of the most beauti- 
ful teas of the ante-Noel season, to in- 
troduce her third daughter, Miss Flor- 
ence, who stood at her 


afternoon 


For Xmas Giving 








We can suggest many appreciable things : 


Lorynettes, Magnifying 
Giasses, Thermometers, 


MagicLanterns,Cameras, 
Kodaks, etc. porural 


mother’s left | 
| hand, looking very bright amd pretty in 
an airy little dress of white point | 

i esprit, with narrow satin ribbons, and 
| holding a sheaf of ‘huge pale pink ear- 
natéons. The little debutante received 

POPULAR the good wishes and compliments of her 
old and young friends with a frank re- 

sponsive pleasure that. was good tio see. 


CHAS. POTTER sponsive ‘plea to see 
‘Near by was a table ‘heaped with flow- 


| 
| 
{ 
} 
| 
\ 
j ers, tall and splendid American Beauties, 
SS | fragile 
| 
| 
| 








Optician, 
85 Yonge St. 





CHINA PAINTERS 


Mrs. J. B. alee 


invites inspection of her importations 


. slender lilies of ‘the valley, pink 
aromatic and 
boxes of fragrant violets, 
tribute friends to the young 
girl for the tea was | 
arranged. Everything was unusually 
charming at ‘this tea—fine music floated 
from a hidden orchestra upstairs, splen 
did white 
and many 


carnations, 
exquisitely 
from her 
whose coming-out 


pink roses 


’mums crowned the tea-table ; 


another coign of vantage, very 


of White China for decorative | handsome gowns and pretty guests lent 
their charm. seven sweet girls waited in 
,) po *sS. } 
hic glpeomea the tea-room, and the eldest resident | 
aie. daughter of the house, looking a picture 
' 


white frock, 
who loves to come 


in a lovely 
matron 


and the young 
back to her | 





Buttons, Studs, 





girlhood home, and who brought two 

Brooches, Buckles | sweet little baby girls for the women to | 
Fk kcie ‘ ' pet ind adore, brides and visitors in To | 

and other novelties anc mountings for | ronto. other debutanices and oe aiuters. | 
same. | a dear grandmother, proud of her descen- 
Firing and Gilding Done. i dant, all lingered till the limit of time, 
}enjoving the delightful hour People 

| kept dropping in from Mrs. Alexander’s 








Room 1, Medical Building | and Mrs. Wilson’s teas, and several other 
49 Richmond West. a ee | engagements, until nearly half-past six. 
. 

TE eae, ee Er SIE ca os | Mrs. Maclean of Queen’s Park gave a 

Social and Personal. very nice luncheon on Thursday for Lady 

Davies, who is spending a few days with 

\lvs, DeLeigh Wilson gave a lovely lit-}| Mrs. G. R. R. Cockburn. I believe she 
tle tea for her sister, } 


Mrs. Stephen Jar- | returns home to-day. 

vis, on Wednesday at Olitrim, Walmer | . 

road. It was not inaptly called a “beau- | Mrs. McLeod of 130 St. George street 
ty tea” when one remembers that ‘Mrs. | and Mrs. John Gillespie of Avenue road 
George Evans, in a delicate gray gown; will be hostesses of afternoon receptions 
Miss Sybil Seymour, in white lace and Mrs. W. Crowther and 
silk; Mrs. Alfred Jones, in white and | gave At Homes on 
black foularde; Mrs. Warren, in a lovely | afternoon at their residences. 
vown and white picture hat; the hostess | Hawke of Cariton street is one of 


next Saturday. 

Mrs, Shoenberger 
Thursday 
Mra. 


= + capers me = a a . 


, fashionable for skating dress, 


j mas gift which many will welcome, an 


| entertained at 


this afternoion’s hostesses. Mrs. J. Kerr 
Brodie of Elgin avenue is giving a tea 
next Monday. The “dinner dances” at 
the Hunt Club have, I understand, been 
changed from Friday to Saturday, that 
being a freer evening for their smort 


patrons, and 


a lot of people 
out to-night 


are going 


* 


The famous 
which the 


Oamadian 


homespuTis 
Countess of Minto 


has made 
and which 
so many of our mondaines Ghose for mid 
dleweight gowns during the past season, 
need no commendation from my _ pen. 
The ladies of the Art Association re 
ceived a case of these goods, fresh from 


the looms, on Tuesday, and are having | 
a sale of them next Monday and Tues 

day, from 10.30 to 5 o'’cloek, in their | 
rooms in the Confederation Life. They 

come in some sweet shades and blouse | 
lengths are sold as sent from the weay- | 
ers; also some Doukhobor embroid- | 


eries for trimmings. A blouse or diress 


length of Canadian homespun is a Chris | 


girls are givine their particular Sant 
the stiwight tip to be early at the ladies’ | 
sale and get a nice choice. I saw a lov 
ij ly cream morning blouse with coarse | 
lace trimming from the Canadian home- | 
spuns Jast week, and a pale blue on 
with quaint little bands of embroidery «| 


from the settlements in the far 
West is a 


slender 


Nort 
garment of a sweet 
1 know. 

* 


favorite 
blonde 





Mr. and Mrs. 
son ‘have 


Ernest, Cameron Thomp 
retumed from their ten montis’ 


trip to the coast and California. Mrs 
Thompson (nee Holgate) is at present 
the guest of her grandmother, Mrs. W. 


1. Hughes, of Simcoe street. 
son has left for a six weeks’ 
Eastern Provinces. On last 
Mrs. Hughes gave a reception in honor 
of Mrs. Thompson, 


Mr. and Mrs. Willison of Spadina road 
dinner on Tuesday even 
ing. Covers were laid for fourteen. The 
guests were Colonel and Mrs. Buchan, 
Dr. and Mirs. Armstrong Black, Colonel 
and Mrs. Bruce, Mrs. MaeMahon, Pro- 
fessor Mavor, Judge and Mrs. MeCrim- 
mon and Mr. and Mrs. D. W. Alexander. 


Mr. John Rowand of Los Angeles, Cal., 
is visiting his relatives in St. Patrick 
street. Mr. and Mrs. Harcourt 
of the Sault are guests of Mr. and Mrs 
Kemp, St. George stireet. Mrs. and Miss 
Emery of East Tawas, Mich., are visiting 
Mrs. Bigwood in 

Knox College At 
next Friday, 
concert and 
train” 


Mr. Thomp 
trip to the 
Saturday 


‘ 
Ceorge 


tosedale. 


Home will take place 
December 11. The usual | 
amusement will be “en | 
during the evening 

The Toronto Male Ohorus Club con- 
cert will take place next Friday evening 
December 11, instead of Saturd: Ly, as | 
previously arranged. 


Mr. Gooderham of Waveney, 
iet Gooderham and Dr. and 


Mrs. 
have gone to Egypt 


Ross 


Miss Vio- | 
| 


—E——E 


For Old Country Friends. 


A pleasant way to 
Country friends ait Christmas is that 
suggested by the MacLaren Imperial 
Cheese Company (Limited), who offer to 
send to any Britain o 


remember Old | 


address in Gireat 
Lreland their famous Imperial Cheese in 
dozens or 


} 


| 
half-dozens, all changes pre 
paid, without amy extra cost to the send- | 
er above the regular price of the cheese 
as sold in Toronto. The limit of this | 
offer was finst placed at December 5, but 
it is now announced that orders will bé 
received on this basis up to December | 
10, and the gifts will arrive in time for | 
Ohristmas Day. 
be greatly appreciated, for it is known 
that cheese is Canada’s most famous pro- | 
duct, and MacLairen’s Imperial is Can 
adu’s most famous cheese. This is the 
right way to promote imperial trade, and 
enterprise such as this has as much to 
do as fiscal legislation with the growth 
of Oanadian industry, An announcement 


| 


Such a gift as this wil! | | 





Wve alt ilevlevelvv le 
Colleges Cleaned 


BY THE 


Dustless Method 


We are now booking orders for cleaning 























Colleges during the Christmas holidays. 


Telephone M. 1413 for our representative 


to call and quote prices. 


Carpets, [lattresses, Upholstered Furni- 
ture, Walls and Ceiling cleaned. 


Hardwood Floors and Desks oiled and polished. 





ooo 


F 
iF 


ARARAAARARAISS 


Windows and partition work cleaned. 


OntarioCompressed Air Je 
Dustless House Cleaning Co. 


59-61 VICTORIA STREET *“MITED. 


Testimonials given on application. 




















ASK YOUR 
GROCER 
FOR 


CANE’S 
CLOTHES: 
PINS 


PUT UP IN 
NEATCAR- 
TON S— 
THE BEST 
CLOTHES- 
PINS 
MADE 


Horse Shoe Pads 
are a real neces || ; 
sity winter or 
summer — they 
supply the give 
nature intended |; 
on hard roads 
and pavements - 
protect the frog 
of the hoof from 
stones and from 
balling in wint- 
er. Improved 


Dunlop 
‘Ideal ” 
Horse-Shoe 
Pads 


cure or prevent lameness— 
prevent cracking or spreading 
of the hoofs—make a _ horse’s 


working life longer. 
Al} 0 
fur troubled with lame- 
9 C4 ness through bad 
hoofs write our expert for 
advice free. 











if you have a horse 


LEMAITRE’S 


CELEBRATED 


|Cold Cream 


Drop us a card for our 


i ostexqursite t toilet luxur ‘\ 
new booklet “* Horseoloxy.” f the day. Imparts to the 
ea sk lelicate whiteness and 
THE DUNLOP TIRE CO., Limited, tvs ss Is 


TORONTO, 





Cooling, Healing and Antiseptic 





| 


So 

















re2-2@ 
© 
@ | Lemaitre’s Pharmacies 
Giea.S. MeConkey’s | aitre's Pharmac 
RESTAURANT : 256 QLEESN STREET WEST 
z ee ee ra ol 
LL, RE- : > PRICE, 25e. 35c. and G&x 
aoe oe 
kooms Tea... — amen | 
$4.99006840480090089020088,] SI 











Ne abe ~ 







‘Phone M. 3697 





Matinees 


Mats. 2 
Daily : 


WEEK DEC. 7 


GREATEST OF ALI 
SKETCHES 


CHAS. BURKE & GRACE LA RUE |: 


AND THE TWO INKEY BOYS 


DEWITT, BURNS & TORRANCE 


The Awakening of Toys. 


KENO, WELCH & MELROSE 


The Marvellous Acrobats. 


SMITH & FULLER 


Musical Artists with Original Novelt 


“CARLETON & TERRE | 


e Wise Guy and the Gawk 


ALF. HOLT 


The Prince of Mimics. 


THE KINETOGRAPH 


With all New Pictures. 


SPECIAL EXTRA ATTRACTION 


LOUIS SIMON & GRACE GARDNER 


resenting he New Coachman 


~~ 


| 
Nicholsons’ Cutlery Store | 


8® YONGE STREET 


—— 


COLES’ 


Caterers and... 
Manufacturing g 
Confectioners. 
719 Yonge St., Toronto 


—North 204 and 2005. 





THE VAUDEVILLI 





Telephones 





|, ONLY VENTILATED MATTRESS 








=] 
oT 





A Catalogue De Luxe. 


FIT FOR A KING!! 


From the Julian Sale Leat 


(1oOOds Ventilated” is 
( RANTITARY 

OMFORTABLE 
\SATISFACT ORY 


ul “The Marshall the oniy 
King street west comes a 


ca at St Nac | PERFECT 





vie e is erested in trunks o1 
n trinkets Bags big and hittle etter MATTRESS IN THE WORLD 
ases, ticket-lwolders, bill books-—-a lx It is a Peyal Bed within the reach of every 
vildering varietv of the best and daint ci izen. Send for Conane circular. 
st things in leather are pictured in this SSS 
substantial book. Nor are the prices| The Marshall Sanitary Mattress Co. 
rohibitive to all but the wealthy “Mi- 259 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 
adi” may have a morocco purse for one | Factories—Toronto, Chicago, agd London, England. 
| dollar, or may lavish twenty-five doll ATs | — 
on a basket trunk that is a yard er a 


length. 
sures, | Punch Judy 
Lewis & Son have issued a cata- unc u 
For Chiildren’s Parties, 
Bazaars, etc. 
©. Griffith, 25 Wood St., 





Rice 
logue of Christmas goods. If you have 
not received one, a card asking for one | 
will receive prompt attention Address, 


Teronto. 


a 





SHIRT WAISTS DESIGNED... 


Tailor made, also 
evening fancy 
waists made to 


fit without lining. 
New York and 

Paris Models 

copied. 
ORDERED 
WORK 
ONLY 


M. FRANKLIN 


1 St. West, Toronto 
Te yne— Main 17 











iF 
iL 


406 and 408 Yonge Street. Tel.— Main 


¥ 


n Y 
g 10 and 20 Per Cent. off on all Orders for 4 
> Balance of Season. 9 
g All Trimmed Millinery At Cost g 
x MDE. JOAN BISHOP 6 
b MISS ALEXANDER 
© 
> ; 


Pen et eee we ee 





P. V. MEYER, 
1801 Queen Street West 
Or ’Phone Park 905. 


— 
The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. 














Births 
rla \ 9, Tor J M 
Richard G 
Ryan—No 2 Jo I 
Ryar 
Good—D Mrs Hi. Good, a d g 
0, Tor Mrs J 
1s 
Mrs ex. W W 
er 
Marriages 
MeClellan—MacAlpir At We . 
Thursday, October 15th Rev 
Albert L. Geen, William ‘Geo M« 












Clellan, manager of the Me troy aeons 
Banke and Mabel Caroline La 
only daughter F and Mrs 
MacAl », Li 
MeGarry uy. Nov. 3 
at the v Fami 
Joh F M. Laxt 
Tayl § Ss 5 
Cc aiaindly. pe 
Char 3s 


























B 
es Re M 
. We 
Trounc yone—W — esds Ay. Dec. 2 
John Walter Trounce of 
fé = to Ida Jane Boone nly 
daughter of the late Wm. G. Boone 
De® ths : 
Toronto, John Whit 
ears. - . 
Toronto, Emily Boul- 
years. 
2 Toronto, James Henry 
57 years 
Port Cockburn, Mus- 
Fraser, aged 77 years 


to, Mary A. Trot- 





‘oronto, Sarah Butt 





W. H. STONE 


UNDERTAKER 


Yonace 348 sTREET 
Phone— Main 932 


J. YOUNG (cx. uaa) 


The Leading Undertaker 


Phone 674 359 YONGE STRERT 








RAILROAD TRANSPORTATION. 
SL 


GRAND thy SYSTEM 


Winter Fair, Guelph 


SINGLE FARE FOR ROUND TRIP 


Judges and exhibitors 


Singte Fare fer Renaud Trip. 


rr MILE sok, $25.00 












“ANADIAN -) 
ACIFIC MY. 


TORONTO, HAMILTON, BUFFALO AND 
NEW YORK SERVICE 





Toronto and Hamilton 


Ly. Ar. Ly. Ar 
Toronto. Hamilton. Hamiltor. Toronvo 
al Sam. a8 459.m,. aS ®am. a 855 a.m, 
b9isa.m. bIO Mam. bYS55am. b10 Mam. 
all2p.m. a210pm. al2 2p.m. a1 p.m. 
as0pm. asiipm asl0pm ai Spm. 
bds5Vp.m. b61Lp.m. a5 15 0.m,. a 610 p.m. 
al3%p.m. aSid0p.m. b8 10 p.m. b 9% p.m. 


Toronto to Buffalo and New York 
Ly Toronto—a 7 Nam. b945am. b5 WD p.m. 
Ar Buffalo —al0 55a.m. b13 40 p.m. b8 20 p m. 
Ar N. York—al0 00 p.m. al0 0 p.m. b7 a.m. 


The 5.20 p.m train has through first-class 
sleeper, Toronto to New York, and Dining Car, 
Toronto to Buffalo, daily. 


a— Daily, except Sunday. b—Daily. 


Tickets and further information at Canadian 
Pacific Ticket Office, | King Street East, or 
Union Station Ticket Office frorth wicket). 


A. H. NOTMAN, 


Asst Gen. Passenger Agent, Toronto 














TORONTO SATURDAY 


NIGHT. 


December 5, 190; 








If you are going togive 
a Christmas Present, 
let it be useful 








We can suggest nothing more useful than a House Coat 


or Smoking Jacket. 


ing of these coats in the city. 


Wethink we have the best show- 


Bought direct from 


New York’s two best. makers—Benjamin & Co. and 


Joseph Yeska. 
handsome coats— 6.50, 


7.50, 


The prices are very moderate for such 


8.50 and up to 15.00, 


the last mentioned being in Heavy Brocaded Silk. It 
will be hard to find a better collection of up-to-date 
Neckwear and Neckwraps than we are showing for the 


Holiday trade. 


OAK HALL 


Toronto’s Best Clothiers 
NECK AND SHOULDERS ABOVE ALL COMPETITORS 


tA OOMBES, Manager. 


115 King St. East. 











Letter From the Linkman. 





Graphic correspondence from “Truth 
-coneerning social eolonials in 
London. 


shgohts to 


EAR LADY BETTY,—The fol 
lowing letter is addressed from 
(lar idge’s Hotel | 

“Sir—America was founded 


by housemaids out of place and 
. ¢ ae +} 
mechanies out of work, Australia by the 


Convict Fathers, and South Africa by 
men who had failed and women who had 
fallen. 


| of the time. 


| could not 


It oecurred to us that Canada and | 


Australia and other colonies of the Brit- 
ish Empire contain many beautiful and 
intelligent women and rich and | 
men. and that many of those occasion- 
lly visit England, whilst many of them 
in London at the moment. We 
conceive why those colonists 
should be generally ignored by ‘society, 
Americans and South Africans 
are received, made much of, and econtinu- 
ally advertised in the newspapers, how- 
ever obscure, or even regrettable, were 





were 





whilst 


| their past circumstances. 


‘Bear that in mind, and attend to this j d 
| yet, and it puzzles thousands of colonists 


-LOry 


“Several months ago my wife and | 

Australia for England, travelling 

with a distinguished statesman the 

olony—a cousin of the lady—who was 
be present at the coronation. 

‘We all had rooms at the same hotel 

in London, where an eminent Canadian 





representative was also staying. and we 
: frequently experl- 


discussed our 
oes 


‘The 


theered by the a 


two statesmen were continually 
nev were praised 


owds 


the new spapers. t 


ties, and were treated with studied 


civility by their many hosts and hostesses 


and by most of the prominent politicians 
f England 

“At every entertainment they noticed 
that the intimate friends of their host 
and hostess were generally American 
women, American millionaires, and rich 
South African speculators. The few fash- 
ionable men and women of London, to- 


ev were invited to | 
all the official and semi-official festivi- | | 





gether with these, might be described as | 


‘the ‘house party,’ whilst the rest, espe 
cially the Colonial representatives and 
guests, were obviously considered to 
outside the pale of ‘society.’ 

“My wifeand myself received but few 


be 


nvitations. In the newspapers. how 
ever, we read continually that certain 
American women were amongst the chief 
favorites at court and in ‘society’: that 
others were the most beautiful women ; ‘? 
f the moment; and that several South 
African millionaires, with alien names, 


were amongst the most prominent hosts 


| renowned 


“The question has not been answered 


throughout the Empire. 

“It may be that the Americans are 
far better educated than are most of 
those who are of British birth, that the 
conditions of life in the colonies and, in 


the United States differ in favor of 
American women, and that the colon 
ists are not so rich as the American 


But the South Africans are not 
for their education or man- 


people. 


ners. 

“The ruling class in England—to wit, 
‘society’—is encouraging Imperialism for 
purposes of its own; but, whilst it im- 
plores the people to secure the affection 
the colonists, it lavishes all its fav- 
ors upon Americans and South Africans, 
and altogether ignores the Australians, 
Canadians, and other colonists who visit 
the Mother Country! It may be added 
that it, by comparison, almost ignores 
the women of colonial origin who have 
married Englishmen of position. 

“There are some of us who are con- 
vineed that England has become a col- 
ony of United States, and others 
maintain that she has been bought by 
South Africa. Can you assure us that 
neither contention is correct ?—Faith- 
fully yours, ———” 

The grievance is a real one. A quar- 
ter of a century ago the Engush labelled 
every American “vulgar”; they have re- 
ently removed the label, and instead 


of 


the 


f it call this one “beautiful.” that one 
‘clever.’ the other “well-dressed,” and 
inother “rich”! That the colonists have 
reason to complain was acknowledged 





Amenities. 
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hese — 


Mabel—Did he stutter when he proposed? 


Ethel—No, I don’t think so. 
Mabel—Really ? 


He must have improved!—‘Punch.” 


wollen a 


#4 ECILIAN 
eis UT ewe Naas 


If you believed that the Ceeilian 
was a more perfect piano-player than 
any other, that its rendering of any 
musical selection was MORE EXPRES- 
SIVE, MORE ARTISTIC THAN THAT OF 
ANY OTHER, then the Cecilian is 
the one you would wish to buy, isn’t 
it? We will appreciate an oppor- 
tunity of presenting the evidence to 
you. ; 

On exhibition daily at our hand- 
some piano salon. 


Ye Olde Firme of 
HEINTZMAN & CO., 


LIMITED 


115-117. King St. W., Toronto 





several months ago when the Ladies’ 
Empixe Club was founded in Grosvenor 
street, the main object of which is to 
establish a colonial colony in “society.” 


Election Ethics. 





“Years ago, when | was living in Bo-- 
ton, Colonel Higginson was running foi 
Congress.” said Bishop Potter, in a lec- 
ture in New York the other day. 
election day | met a negro whom | knew 
well, and I said to him, ‘IT suppose you 
are on your way to vote for Colonel} 
Higginson?’ To my surprise, he said he 
Was going to vote for the other man. 
Now, Colonel Higginson had been the 
lieutenant-colonel of the negro regiment 
of which Robert Shaw was colonel, and 
after Shaw was killed in the charge at 
Fort Wagner he led the regiment. So I 
said to Tom that I thought every con- 
sideration of chivalry and honor should 
lead him to support the man who had 
given the negro race its greatest oppor- 
tunity in the Civil War. Tom replied, 
‘I don’t see it that way, sah. I think 
chivalry and honor constrain me to vote 
for the gentleman what gave me five 
dollars this morning. ” 





A Frozen Subject. 





Levy’s brother died in Chicago the 
other day. The undertaker telegraphed 
to Levy: “What shall I do with the 
body? 1 cam embalm it for $50 or freeze 


it for $30.” 

And Levy telegraphed back: 

“Freeze it from the knees up for $20; 
he had his feet frozen last winter.” 
“Lyre.” 


The Nervous Depression of England. 





Awaking to the fact that the suprem- 
acy of England in commerce and manu- 
factures has passed away, the English 
are having an unusual, but not unwhole- 


some, attack of modesty. They begin 
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Mantles Waists 


Suits 


| McKENDRY’S, Limited 





J. N. McKENDRY, Pesident. 


Suitable 


| Suggestions 
i For as 


Christmas 
Gifts 


Beautiful Ostrich Boas— 
8.90, 11.90, 17.50 





nd 


Opera Cloaks—-30.00, 37.50, 50.c0 


FURS 


Red Fox, Muff and Ruff 
Mink Stole, 30.00 up to. 
Mink Muff up to. 

Sable Ruff 

Sabe Muff . 


Dainty Waists for Dainty People iy re 


5.00, 7.50, 


10.00, 


Millinery 
Specialists 





A. C. ROGERS, Managing Director. 


12.00. 





McKendry’s, 226-228 Yonge St. 
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FURRIERS TO H. M, QUEEN VICTORIA and H.R. H. THE PRINCE OF WALES. 





Notwithstanding the tact that season after season finds the hunters and trappers 
moving farther and farther north, the choicest furs more difficult to get, and that the 
seal herds are yearly becoming depleted, does not in any way affect our stock as 


regards quantity and quality. 


Our orders are placed so far ahead and are so large, 


comprising as they do the stock for our extensive trade in our Quebec and our 
Toronto house, that we are enabled to get first choice, and owing to the immense 
amount we buy at closer figures than those requiring smaller lots, consequently we 
are enabled to give you greater choice, finer quality and at more reasonable prices 
than any other fur house on the continent. 





See our Immense and Fashionable Stock in Ladies’ Fur Garments. 








TORONTO and QUEBEC 





to distrust themselves. to study the 
Germans and Americans, to try to find 
out what is the matter with the invio- 
late island. 


ing of English brains, which are prob- 
ably just as good as they ever were, 
and that is saying a good deal. A party 
of Englishmen has come to the United 
States to study the American system of 
education. Something may be learned 


Dr. Lockyer turns from ! 
reading the stars to lament the dwindl- ; 


tion, in which Great Britain is deficient. 
Sut the cause of American progress is 
not there, or, at least, is by no means 
wholly there. The power of initiative, 
the free play of individuality, the care- 
lessness of tradition, the quickness and 
seeming recklessness with which the 
costliest machinery is discarded for bet- 
ter, the superiority of the skilled labor, 


somewhat hampered, it is true, by the | 


‘ 2 t imperious resolve of the labor unions. | Pommery of last spring and a chicken of 
from that, especially in technical educa- | which have been so ruinous in England, | }gs4-—“(hristian Register.” 


to lower the average of performance, 
the comparative absence of lines of so- 
cial cleavage, the opportunity open to 
all—these are the main causes of Amer- 
ican success. 


——- -- 


Diner—Waiter, there is a slight mis- 
take. I ordered a spring chicken and a 
bottle of 1884 Pommery. Waiter—Yes, 
sir. Diner—You have brought me some 





Garling’s Ale gets that light, 
palatable, appetite - producing 


flavor, so peculiarly its 


hops. 


own, from 


But ordinary hops spoil alc—make it sour, dead, 
and cause biliousness to the consumer. 


Hops used in Garling’s Ale are grown in Oregon and certain 
favored localities of Southern Europe, particularly Bavaria—are culti- 
vated, gathered and shipped by experts in the business. 


Few other breweries buy hops from these countries—one of 
the reasons why Garling’s Ale is superior to all others. 


The same care is used in every operation of Garling’s extended 


system of brewing. 


Ask for Garling’s Ale—accept no other, because no other is 


quite so good. 


Carling’s Ale 


The Ale that’s Always Pure 
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HREE commencement addresses of 
Dr. Henry Van Dyke have been 
bound up under the title of the 
first one—“Joy and Power.” 
They are, says the author, three mes- 
sages with one meaning, viz., the joy- 
fulness and the conquering strength of 
the life conformed to the Christian 
ideal. In the first place, Van Dyke’s 
Christianity is not one of renunciation 
but.of fulness, of trial it may be, but 
of victory. Life is simply worth living 
for its real rewards, and ‘happiniess is 
one of the keynotes of ‘the Sermon on 
the Mount, for did not the Teacher ring 
the changes nine ttimes on “Blessed,” 
“like ‘a silver bell sounding from His 
fair temple on the mountain side”? Of 
the great problem, thow shall we live. 
the author thinks the golden mean be- 
tween the life strenuous and the “simple 
life” should be sought and found. The 
answer is in the Ohristian principle of 
cvercoming evil with good. ’Tis no use 
to deny that evil exists, or prate that 
it is merely a lower good. Away with 
such sham philosophy. Evil is here, and 
here for the valiant life to batitle«with 
and conquer. Says that very modern 
comedy of Christian science, which 
dresses the denial of evil in pastoral 
garb of white frock and pink ribbons, 
like an innocent shepherdess among her 
lambs—“Shut your eyes and evil will 
vanish.” Yes, says Van Dyke, open 
them amd you will see it is in the same 
place, in the same form, doing the same 
work. As to good and evil our choice 
must be our great choice of life, for our 
attitude determines our personality. We 
have a religion which does not bandage 
the eyes, the religion of Jesus is virile 
and honest. And as for faith, give us 
the kind that dares us to tiry to live by 
it. Such is his “Batitle of Life.’ In the 
concluding address, the “Good Old Way.” 
we have the subject of choice dealt with. 
as in ‘the others, in a manly style chal- 
lenging admiration by its honesty and 
cheerfulness, and phrased with ‘the iiter- 
ary style which always marks the pro- 
duct of this New York preacher’s pen. 
(T. Y. Crowell & Co., New York; 75c. 
in cloth; large type and rubricated 
headings and initials.) 





“The Country Boy,” by Forrest Cris- 
sey (published by the Fleming H. Revell 
Company), is a portrayal of rural scenes 
Whose faithfulness will be recognized by 
all who have been fortunate enough to 
know the delights of the “Sugar Bush” 
and “Day Dreams Under the Butter- 
nuts.” Young Harlow is more gentile 
and sensitive than the average boy, but 
he is a manly little fellow for all that, 
and is not too good for everyday life. 
He is at his best when he is punching 
the red head of the boy from Cincinnati. 
who is about as disagreeable a specimen 
of the bumptious child as one can imag- 
ine. Harlow is too much given to intro- 
spection and theology, but the is a very 
human boy, in spite of his misgivings 
concerning the ways of providence. The 
freshness of country air, the fragrance 


i < spring woods, the healthy toil and 
pen of rural life are to be found in 
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the pages of this eminently attractive 
book. 





Mr. W. A. Fraser’s new book, “The 
Blood Lilies” (William Briggs, Toronto), 
is a bright, wholesome bit of literature. 
In these days, when the rattling of 
swords and brandishing of pistols fur- 
nish so much wild excitement within 
the covers of so many novels, it is a 
treat to find! a story such as the one in 
question. Like Jack London’s “Call of 
the Wild” and Ridgwell Cullum’s “Story 
of the Foss River Ranch,” it deals with 
the golden West. The treatment of the 
unconventional Indian, the trail of the 
prairie dog, and the varying phases of 
wild Western life, call for a certain 
amount of dashing originality to make 
it interesting, and Mr. Fraser’s latest of- 
fering is decidedly entertaining and dis 
tinetly refreshing. 


Following is the dedication 
Ballington Booth’s new book, “After 
Prison—What?’ (Fleming H. Revell 
Company): “Lovingly dedicated to our 
boys in prison by their Little Mother, 
who believes in them, and looks with 
confidence to a bright, victorious future, 
when they shall have lived down the 
old, sad record, stormed the walls of pre- 
judice, wrested just recognition from the 
skeptical, and answered convincingly the 
question ‘Can a convict be reformed?” 
The foregoing gives an idea of the atti- 
tude assumed by Mrs. Booth, and her 
book is a strong, heart-toudhing appeal 
for those behind prison bars who c¢an- 
not voice their own hopes and fears to 





their more fortunate brothers of the 
cutside world. 
“The Pensionnaires,” by Albert R. 


Carman, is an utterly faithful reproduc- 
tion of the life of the “pension” in 
three European cities—Lucerne, Dresden 
and Paris. The book, in both reflection 
and repartee, is piquantly clever, with- 
out the effort at smartness thait so many 
modern scribblers find it nevessary to 
put forth. The heroine, Jessica, is the 
marvelous “American,” of whom we are 
decidedly weary. Let us have a heroine 
from another land—let her be Hungarr- 
ian, Slav or Turk—but deliver us from 
New York, Chicago and New England. 
Jessica’s charms, however, are not finan- 
cial, but voeal. She has a voice of the 
rrima donna order, but she fails to put 
her ‘heart in it until a queer German, 
who talks cloudy philosophy, opens her 
eyes to the higher things of life. The 
hero is the familiar type—English and 
undemonstrative, with a way of doing 
heroie things and saying stupid ones. The 
best thing in the book is the “pension” 
life, in which the reader will feel abso 
iutely at home. The attempt at the 
rescue of Jessica from the hypnotic Ger- 
man is an absurd undertaking most 
laughably described. 

“Taura’s Legacy,” by E, H. Strain, has 
1 tithe that harks back to Mary Jane 
Holmes, but the story is am advance on 
the tales that Mary Jane furnished to 
the youthful fancy. The story centers 
iboutt an infant, who, according to the 
time-establighed custom, was placed in a 
family to which she did not belong, and 
was brought wp in ignorance of her real 
parents. The book is easily read, and 
nore easily forgotten. (T. Fisher Un- 
win.) 
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NEVER TIRES. 


It will play as 
like. 


JOUNSTON & CO., 





LOUD ENOUGH FOR DANCING 





The New Improved Columbia Disc Graphophone 
most delightful music for dancing by the world’s most famous orchestras— 
just as loud, as clear and as natural as the orchestra itself—AND IT 
@ften as you like and as long as you 
When you are tired dancing, it wilt tell you a funny story, sing you 
the latest “hits” from the popular Comic Operas, reproduce a complete 
Minstrel Show, or render every variety of Instrumental and Band Music. 
t= ‘sThere is no other machine or instrument in the world, to be bought at 
any price, that will furnish such an inexhaustible variety of entertainment. 


reproduces the 





Cash Price, complete, $15.00. Sold on Easy Payments ($1.00 down) if 
desired. Old machines taken in exchange. 








Headquarters for Talking Machines and Talking 


iMachines of All Kinds. 


9 and If QUEEN ST. EAST. 





OPEN EVERY EV&NING, 
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Cloth, $2.00. 











Illustrated, $1.25. 
time, 





Illustrated, $1.50 
ol mystery. 


| | Send for our IIlustrated Catalogue. 


A Checked Love Affair 


By PAUL LIECESTER FORD 
Full page illustrations in 
Photogravure and Border Decorations. 


Follow the Gleam 


A tale of Cromwell's 
Handsome cover design. 


Doctor Xavier 


By MAX PEMBERTON 





By JOSEPH HOCKING 


“The Woman’s 
Baok of the Year.”’ 


A cleverly written tale 


















country. Decorated cloth cover. 


Aunt Jimmy’s Will. 


found the way to happiness, 
Cloth, 12mo. 


Trapper Jim. 


and 


make a thoroughly enjoyable story. 


THE OUTLOOK STORY BOOK \ 
THE OUTLOOK FAIRY BOOK! 


some and entertaining. 


GEORGE N. M 





-New Books for Boys 
... and Girls ... 


The Magic Forest. By Stewart Edward White. 


There is nota boy who reads it but will regret that he was not with the hero. 


Bound in red polished buckram, gilt top, full page colored 
illustrations. 


The Adventures of Dorothy. By Jocelyn Lewis. $1.00 
Tells of the exciting adventures of Dorothy during a summer spent in the 
Illustrated by Seymour M. Stone. 


By Mabel Osgood Wright. 


Details the adventures of a brave true-hearted little girl, and how she 


Bound in cloth. 
E 


Beautifully made books abounding in the things children love. 


ORANG & C 
Limited —————— 
Publishers, Toronto. 





$1.25 


$1.50 


Illustrated by Florence S. Shinn. 


By Edwya Sandys, 
This volume is everywhere to be the best book for boys on all kinds of outdoor lite. 


Cloth Bound with many illustrations from photographs, drawings 
diagrams. 


The Children Who Ran Away. By Evelyn Sharp. $1.50 


The liveliness of the style, and the liveliness of the children combine to 


$1.50 


Gilt top 


‘dited by Laura Winnington, each $1.20 


Bright, whole- 


Cloth quarto, profusely illustrated. 
Ask your bookseller to show them to you or sent postpald on receipt of price. 








OMPANY, 











Concerning Co-Education. 





Twenty-three women deans of 
leading co-educational universities of the 
West, who met in conference at 
ston, Ill., on November 4th, are reported 
to have agreed that co-education as 
worked out at present in many col- 
leges is a menace to the American home. 
The trouble, as these ladies found it, 
seems to be that the girl students, liv- 
ing in big dormitories, got too much ac- 
customed to an independent bachelor 
life. One dean said: “Every young wo 
man student in an educational institu 
tton ought to have a mother there as _ well 
as one at home.” That seems like very 
good sense. Mothers are imperfect crea 
tures, but it is a mighty poor mother 
that is not better for a growing girl 
than none. A first-rate boarding school 
is often a better place for a girl than 
her own home. The system of such a 
school makes possible some details of 
training that are hard to achieve at 
home. But no boarding school is first- 
rate which does not provide successfully 
for mothering its girls. It was in this 
important department of mothering that 
the women deans seemed to consider 
some of the co-educational institutions 
defective. The remedy they suggested 
was to do away with big dormitories 
and house the girls in cottages. To do 


l 


the | 4 
| for 
Evan- | 
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that would be to borrow one of the 
good points of the good boarding schools 
and to create something like home life 
r the girl students. Home life is 
primarily what girl students should be 
fitted for. For girls who intend to live 
in bachelor apartments, or even in board 
ing-houses, an experience of independent 
dormitory life may be valuable, but for 
girls who expect to make homes and live 
in them it isn’t.—‘Life.” 





King Edward's Appreciation of Canadian 
Literature. 





The Rev. Joseph Hamilton has received 
the following communication in refer 
ence to “Our Own and Other Worlds” 

“Buckingham Palace 


“The private secretary is commanded | 


by the King to acknowledge the receipt 
of Mr. Joseph Hamilton’s letter of the 
30th ult., with the copy of his 
‘Our Own and Other Worlds, and 
thank him for the same.” 

12th Nov., 1903. 
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Superstitious Brides. 
. iene 
There will be proof of the survival of 
two old-time superstitions at the mar- 
riage of Miss Harvey to Sir Patrick 
Playfair. 





CUTLERY: TABLE GOODS 


For the Christmas season Cutlery is one of the most useful and appropriate 
Gifts. We are showing some new goods in CARVING SETS, DESSERT 


SETS, Fish Eaters, Cheese Scoops, Dinner Knives and Forks, Sterling 
Silver Forks and Spoons, Etc. 
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Tea Spoons....$ 6.50ad 
Tea Spoons.... $3.75 ad 
Dessert Spoons ea Spoor z 
ana Forks.... 17.0) Dessert Spoor 
Table Spoons and Forks ein 
and Forks . 22.00 







Table Spoons 


and Forks.. 7-25 


Soup Spoons 17.00 




















Berry Spoon 4.50 eact 3erry Spoons. 1.50 each 
Sugar Spoon... + 6% Orange Spoons 4-50 a doz. 
J-lly Spoon. Coffee Spoons .. 4.0 





Tomato Server.. 3.4) 


Meat Fork...... 37 


Oyster Forks 






Pie Server 














Sugar Tongs... 1.59 Cheese Scoop 2.00 





Bon Bon Tongs. 1 Sugar Sifter 75 





















Oyster Forks 12.75 a doz Cream Ladle ) 
Coffee Spoons 6.90 Gravy Ladle 1.1 
Cream Ladle 1 50 each Salad Spoon and 


Fork. . 





Goods packed neatly in silk 


lined cardboard box, 


Send for Christmas 
Catalogue. 








Diana Pattern Sterling Silver Goods. 


RICE LEWIS @ SON 


Jie De. BD TORONTO 


Cor. King @ Victoria Streets 














One of the bridesmaids, 
West Country custom, will, says the 
“Onlooker.” wear green stockings “fou 
luek,” while the old rhyme, 


following a | 
\ 
| 


“Something old and sometuing new. 
Something 
biue,” 


borrowed and something 


will also 
necessity 


be remembered, the 
being arranged 
of blue hats and 
the six bridesmaids 
“Brides are just 


last-named | 
for by the | 
choosing feathers for | 
as superstitious as 
cver they were,” said the clerk of one 
of London’s most fashionable churches 
yesterday. “There may not be so many 
superstitions there used to be, but 
what few are left are as much considered 

s ever, 

“They will not change the day, for in 
stance, if they can help it. They will 
do anything rather than the | 
ceremony. 

“Then they will not marry on a Fri- 
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day. That is supposed to be very un- ° 
lucky. So is the 13th of the month. Steam Room Effectiveness 

“I remember one lady of title who a : é : , 
arranged 110. che. anameion oma. ian. lhe gr-atest effectiveness of a Turkish Bath is secured in the Steam Room. 
hich waetha (Oth ai tke yonth: lian Not one steam room in fifty is constructed to diffuse the heat and steam e\ enly 
someone told her how. awful ihe conee- | id’almost none give an adequate supply of oxygen with the steam. 
quences would be, so she said, ‘Well, ! 


‘Vithout oxygen, the bather must leave the room before receiving its full benefit 

Cook’s Steam Room is unique in it’s oxygen supply. No other steam room 
America is so well constructed for the supply of oxygen, and very few distribut 
the steam so uniformly. That’s one reason why Cook’s Turkish Baths have an 
International reputation for effectiveness, comfort and coziness. 

Prices, 6 to9 pm., 75c. Before 6 p.m., during the day, or all night includin 
sleeping accommodation, $1.00 
A dainty Bill of Fare at all hours. 


COOK’S TURKISH BATHS 


202-204 King Street West, Toronto. 


have it arranged for the Monday after.’ | 
Nhat was the 13th. so they made her | 
change it again. Whether it was be- | 
cause she changed the day or not I do |} 
not know, but she figured in a divorce | 
case not many years after | 

“Many people who are married here 
insist on white heather being used in the 
decorations. That is supposed to bring 
luck. It has to be specially bleached, of 
course.”—Daily Mail.” 


ass 











Theatres De Luxe. plied. “That book,” said Tolstoy, “was 


written by Gogol, not by me.” 





The theater of to-day, like the hotel 
cf to-day, is a sumptuous affair, costing 
hundreds of thousands and enlisting the 
services of prominent artists as well as 
ardghitects. People are as fond of the 
play as ever, but they like to sit in 
playhouses which are elavorately decor- 
ated as well as “absolutely fireproof.’ 
Nowhere is this better illustrated than 
in New York during the present season. 
Neither London, Paris, Berlin, nor Vi- 
enna can boast theaters to compare with 
the New Amsterdam. the Hudson, the 
Lyceum, the Lyric, or the New Empire, 
not to mention the Majestic, opened only 
last year. The modern auditorium must 
be. constructed on the cantilever prin- 
ciple, with no pillars to obstruct the 
view, and the decorations from foyer to 
curtain must be not only rich but in 
perfect taste. Whether in the Art Nou 
veau, Byzantine or Greco-Roman styles 
the patrons do not care so long as the 
effect is sufficiently regal and inspiring. 
he mummer has left ‘his canvas-covered 
cart and his crude platform and is now 
handsomely housed, and the great public 
of our larger watches play and 
players in palaces which are marvels of 
scientific ingenuity and artistic resource 





hide 


green 


behind 


leaves. 


roses 


the lattice of 
Not any wild 
rank luxuriance of bloom is here, but al! 


cities own 





5 set and fair, with little paths and 
fulness. close-clipped alleys, and so, with pride, 
| beckon you to look and walk within 

and breathe the fine and wholesome: 

How Tolstoy Caught the Lady. fragrance of the place But, ah! 





What have you done? 
“Leslie’s Weekly” relates this amus- You 
ing incident which occurred during Tol 
stoy’s recent visit to the Crimea: 

A rich American arrived in his yacht, 
accompanied by a party of friends, and 
asked permission to see the great Rus- 
sian, who was ill, promising that they 
would be content with a glimpse, and 
would not trouble him with talk. Leave | 
was granted. Tolstoy sat upon his bal- 
cony, and the whole party of Americans 
slowly and silently walked before him. | 
One lady, however, refused to be bound | 
by the contract. She stood still for a | 
minute and shouted, “Leo Tolstoy, all 
vour noble writings have had a profound 
influence on my life, but the ome which 
taught me the most is your —” Here 
she forgot the name of the work. The 
sick author leaned over the rail of the 
balcony aml whispered, with a smile, 
“The Dend Souls?” “Yes, ves,” re- 
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things f hideous thi 

ne’er before have seen the light of day 
but lay beneath the large flat rock that 
the sunshine, wit the 
spot I call 

Magazine.” 


rested in hin litt! 
garden heart 


cott’s 





my “Lippin 
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A Scotch High Ball.—“Life.” 


A Run-Away. 








My Heart. Did you ever hear the story of tlh 
fellow who yoked himself to a yearling 
calf, to show it a thing or two? The 
calf started off soberly, but presently 
began running at top speed, and whea 
they passed some of his neighbors th« 





rhere is a little garden spot 1 call my 
veart. Tligh-hedged it lies from vulgar 
gaze, and neatly kept; the sunshine lies 
athwart the grass and gay and pretty 
flowers dance therein. man had scarcely breath enough to yel 

No weeds deface, but tall the lilies! “Ketch us—darn our fool souls—we're 


she vaise their waxen cups and sweet blush- running away.” 
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are A 


Music Holders 


The kind that will fold for sheet music or 
open full for books. 


ere a Cie Sas Jewel Cases 


’ 


Other styles from 75c. to Tr o : Me Real Sea Lion Club Bags Resetiia that every’ lady site | 


for all the small articles of jewelry. 


} 


For a quiet, rich appearance the coarse grain, dull black English Sea Lion | 
Flat Collar has never been equaled in any leather, and has almost entirely superseded | 

alligator. | Flasks 
Cuff Cases No. 970 is a very light bag for ladies’ use. Size 16 inch. Price. .$10.00 . —— — 


No. 969—A deeper bag than No. 970. Size 16 inch. Price 12.00 Best assorted stock | 


Prices, $1.50 to $10.00 


and 


; No. 971—-Same as illustration. 16 inch, $15.00; 18 inch in Canada. Leather 
Plain Leather. .$1.50 


No. 972—Gentlemen’s Club Bag, same style as our famous No. 999. covered from '¢ pint 


Seal Grain 2.00 Double handle bag. 18 inch, $20.00; 20 inch to 2 pints. All quali- 


Morocco 3.00 No. 716-—-Sea Lion Suit Case. 24 inches oii . 28.00 ties. 
ci : ; ae ‘ Deena the 35 
Real Seal...... 4.00 Anyone interested in Sea Lion Bags can have a sample of this leather mailed Prices, 30c. to $5.00 
to them without charge. Wicker covered, 4 


Bill Books : ; oe | | pint to 2 pints. 


75c. to $1.50 ‘*Roll Up” 
ner Collar and Cuff Cases 


With folding center. 


Prices, 50c., $1.00, $1.25, $1.50, $2.00, 


$2.50, $3.00, $3.50, $4.00, $5.00, | 


Black Goat Skin 
Other stvles 0c. to $3.00, se s 1 

A SAMPLE OF A SAMPLE 2 
LEATHER OF af 

USED IN ANY : LEATHER 

WRIST BAG, a USED 


CARRIAGE ZC IN 
BAG, a ‘ ANY 
PURSES, SUIT CASE 
— FOLIOS, AND OR BAG 
Hand Plaited OTHER GOODS WE MAKE 
With Leather WE MAKE WILL 


Brief Bags English Coin Purses WH BS SenT BE SENT 
- — Four sizes, in Morocco and TO Tray Purses TO s 
of black natural raaeee. OUT-OF-TOWN _____ Bill Folds 


T5c., SSe., $1.00, $1.10 ye aie 


Extra fine frames all Snsiit Geatead BUYERS. Hand sewn, in pigskin. INTERESTED nw 


Card Cases & Four sizes. | Goatskin, B5c. 


| 
es, 85.00, S600, S700 in’ Morocco and Pigskin. | * 45c., H0c., G5e.,75e. 


ng. Three different sizes. 


* ri rm Morocco, - - dec. 2 e 

Three sizes--$1.25, $2, $3. peers Wrist and Carriage Bags 
Hand Plaited Hand sewn, black seal- | Black Seal, 75e., $1.00 To - i nt eee 
Ticket Holders skin. 


: [ Three sizes. Colored Seal, - $1.25 | The very latest in colors and design. 
in fancy leathers—25c., 35c., | 


we. : Soc. $1.00 $1.25 Walrus, - - $1.50 Prices, 50c. to $12.00 


| 
| 
| 


BOO K="11 S” 


is not like the ordinary catalogue. It is a work of art from cover to 
cover. The illustrations show beautifully the leading and exclusive 
$10.00 lines we make in 


ae TRAVELING GOODS—LEATHER GOODS—LEATHER NOVELTIES 


—Ee Dressing Cases 


ee ee ea We Pay Express Charges in Ontario and Allow Ontario Charges to Other Points. “We have improved and added to our fine so much that 
2 Postage Paid on Small Articles to any part of Canada. 
Felephone Registers, We. and $2.50 to $20.00 
Stamp Cases, Zoc. to a = 

Safety Pox kets, Ze. to 


> 
Playing ard 


we have sold this year three times that of any former 
year. The prices are from 


Suit — Bellows 
Genes Mek Mine Gor Suit Cases ‘ 


Men 


“le aera Weigh very little 
Vé \ si Zt 0 7 


owe 


more than the regular 
s to th nches 
No. 195 — As illustra- case, made in two sizes 

tion, will hold five and all colorsof leather 

In all qualities ind all hats Siz oo linen tined, Prices 24- 
Other Square Boxes inch, $14.00; 26-inch 


at S6.00 and 10 00 $15.00. Leather lined, 


colors of leather 


From Round Boxes, $3.50, 24-inch, $16.00;  26- 


$4.25 to 28.00 S600, S7.00 and 9 00 inch, $17.00. 


Gent! , 
Fitted Suit Case Fitted Suit Case 


tand, best « itv of ebor hair brush, . : 
ae u epeny ua In all colors of specially selected leather, Contains, on detach- 
ne ebony oth brush, sterling silver m Gs a ly best 
ova’ able stand, one pair best ebony hair brushes, one only bes 
: ebony cloth brush, four cut glass bottles, one mirror, one comb, 
Price, $25 « y ck £ 


| one shaving brush, one shaving soap box. 24 inches long. 
With sterl 


ling silver mounted bottles, 


ee Leather Goods ©., Limited, With stb Rissa hii 


Made in black Paris grain leather only Price, $30 
Cars Stop at the Doorsz4# 105 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO &44Cars Stop at the Door 9 


\ Sas al 





